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GOVEENOK'S DAUGHTEK. 



THE governor's DAUGHTER. 



" No ! '* exclaimed the general, with a look 
of astonishment. 

" I think not," said the young man^ 
" However, if you wish me to do so, I will 
take your note. It is worth about thirty 
shiUings." 

" Scarcely so much." 

" Yes, thirty shillings as nearly as possible. 
There is a sovereign, and there are ten shil^ 
lings in silver. You see they return you no 
change at this place. You must give the 
exact price of admission. " This way," he 
said, addressing the young lady in par- 
ticular ; " allow me to go first." 

The general's daughter, thinking her papa 
had not shown himself sufficiently grateful 
for the stranger's poKteness, thanked the 
young man in a pretty little speech of her 
own. The young man felt that he enjoyed 
the right of reply. He of course said that 
the very slight service he had had the oppor- 
tunity of rendering was not worth speaking 
of ; and he added the expression of a hope 
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that the young lady and her father had been 
pleased with what they had hitherto seen of 
London. The young lady said they had 
only just arrived. They meant to go to the 
opera in the evening; and the Exhibition 
and the opera would be enough in the way 
of sight-seeing, she thought, for one 
day. 

"I should think so indeed," said the 
general. 

"Is there anything else I can do for 
you?'' asked the young man. "Yes," he 
added, answering his own question. "You 
want a catalogue. They sell them here — 
and here they do give change." 

" But not for ten-rouble notes," suggested 
" Natasha," as her father called her. 

She called hersdf, and signed her name 
" Nathalie," but her proper Eussian name was 
" Natalia." 

" No ; we are much indebted to you for 
your kindness," said the general, secretly 
urged to civility by his daughter. " With- 
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out you we should not have been able to get 
in here at all." 

" Oh> you "would have managed it some- 
how or other, at last/* answered the young 
man. " But I • consider- myself fortunate to 
have miet you just when I did." 

Then^ as the general did not seem by any 
means anxious to detain him, he raised his 
hat, bowed to Nathalie and hen father with 
marked respect (and, as Nathalie thought, 
with much grace), and went his own 
way. 

** You should have asked him for his card, 
papa,'* ■ said Nathalie. 

** Indeed 1 " fceplied the general. "Do you 
think I want 'to call on him, then? It 
would be a finie thing if we were to strike up 
a- friendship with every Eussian- we might 
ehanee to meet in London. At least half of 
them are revolutionists and conspirators of 
th^ worst kind.'' 

**He behaved very politely to you, papa, 
and you did not behave quite so politely to 
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lim: As for being a conspiratolr, lie eer- 
tailily does ^liot look like one/' 

"You have only seen them on the stage, 
my little dove. In real life you sometimes 
can't tell them from honest men. The 
stranger certainly ties his cravat very well 
That is an art that the English excel in, and 
which he has picked up during his residence 
here. I admit, too, that his gloves ' fit him, 
aiid he knows how to make a bow." 

• *' You are malicious^ papa." 

"Do you think so, Natasha? -Well, 
never mind. '■ Let us begin ^t the beginning 
arid go' thirough the whole Exhibition." 



> 





CHAPTER 11. 



SPECULATION. 

?|HILE General Gontchalin and 
Natalia, Ms daughter, were ex- 
changing the above remarks on 
the subject of the young man, the yoxaig 
man was wondering on his side who they 
eould be, and was reproaching himself with 
not having made any serious endeavours to 
find out He had not seen such a pretty 
Russian girl as Nathalie during some some 
half dozen years that he had spent in 
England. 

"As for that, had he seen any English 
girl," he asked himself, "who, taking her 
altogether, in regard to face, figure, bearings 
manner, style of dress — general expression. 
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in short — ^was as charming as this charming 
compatriot of his whom he had just left, and 
whom in all probability he should never see 
again ? " 

He thought not, and, after a very little 
reflection, felt certain on the subject. In 
Eussia, or rather in Poland, he had received 
his first impressions of female beauty, and he 
remained susceptible to the influence of the 
one particul^ type which had fixBt steuck 
him. Two minutes more, and he had re- 
solved that his hella incognita was the most 
beautiful girl he had eVer seen, and therefore 
the most beautiful girl on the face of the 
whole earth. 

Who could she be 1 

As for the father, he was Russian enough ; 
if anything, a little too mucL The daughter, 
however, united to the grace of a Polish girl 
the beauty of a Georgian. 

Nathalie's mother, whom she had lost 
some years, was indeed of Polish family ; 
but she had no Georgian blood in her veins. 
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^^nWimtv^however, Jthex jrotmg man was»paiv 
tieularljn anxious to know - was, not wbence 
the- fair unknown came, but whither, and^ to 
' what particular place, she was going. 

Where would he have some chance of 
seeing her ? At the Russian embassy ? 

There he would take very good care niot 
to present himself. 

At the Russian church ? 

It was possible he might meet her at the 
Russian church. 

Then all at cmce he remembered that that 
very evening her father was going to take 
her to the opera. But to which opera ? 

Well, it was a Monday night, and the 
Royal Italian Opera was the only one at that 
time which gave pietformances on Monday. 

"What am I to do, however," he asked 
himself, "if I do meet them at the opera? 
I cannot speak to them. It will be thought 
almost 'impertinent— at lestst the father will 
think it impertinent — ^if I bow to them, even. 
I might by chance — and -chance seems to 
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favour ine to-day •*— ? meet ' some one who 
knows them, and get introduced. But that 
after aH'^is^ very unlikely. If they had any 
friends in London they would not have come 
to the Exhibition by themselves— the viery 
day of their arrival, too." 

" Queer person, the father," he went on to 
reflect ; " and not over civiL I dare say he 
is not a bad man ; but he is a great deal too 
pompous, throws his head back too much, 
and is too red in the face, If the Exhibition 
included a poultry show, his proper place 
would be among the turkey-cocks. 

"And the daughter — what sort of bird 
does she resemble ? for she has graceful Httle 
movements of the head that remind one 
rather of a bird. Ah, well ! dove, linnet, or 
bird of paradise, her flight is quite beyond 
my reach, and the less I think of her the 
better." 

Having come to this wise conclusion the 
young man thought of nothing else but 
Nathalie for the rest of the afternoon. Be- 



12 THE governor's DAUGHTER, 

fore going home lie called at the opera and 
bought a stall for the evening. He then ate 
an excellent dinner — ^love sits lightly on the 
stomach of a really healthy young man — 
and wished that night would come. 




CHAPTER III. 



AT THE OPEBA. 




ATHALIE'S tmknown admirer, for 
the first time in his life, reached 
the opera before the commence- 
ment of the overture. He had just given 
up his ticket at the entrance to the stalls, 
^.hen his attention was arrested by a pair of 
magnificent nankeen trousers, which slowly, 
and with an air of importance, were ascend- 
ing the grand staircase. 

" Where can those trousers be going ? '' he 
said to himself. The upper part of the 
person to whom the trousers of forbidden 
hue belonged was correctly attired in black 
and white. 

The young man thought of Horace's mu- 
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Uer formom, with -tlje^ J&^Vi.taii^ ^ Biit, 719 ; 

walking by the nondescript's side. He re- 
cognised his Russian acquaintances — if ac- 
quaintances they could be called — of the 
morning, and determined to follow them. 

However, he had ak-eady given up the 
ticket admitting him to the stalls ; and it 
moreover struck him, that instead of fol- 
lowing the proprietor of the trousers it 
would be much better to meet him acci- 
dentally at the top of the staircase, beyond 
which it was certain that the trousers would 
not be allowed to proceed. His familiarity 
with the corridors and passages^ of th^ Royal 
Italian Opera enabled him to execute his 
well-planned strategic movement with cer- 
tainty and despatch. He entered the au- 
dience department on the ground floor, 
turned rapidly to. the left, scaled a by no 
means inaccessible staircase, and. by a dex- 
terous flank movement contrived to reach 
the check-taker'fi post at the entrance to the 
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boxes just as General Gontchalin was being 
told, jthat the colour of his pantaloons, ren- 
dered his admission impossibla 

" What does this pleasantry signify ? " 
inquired the general. 

"I am very sorry, sit", said the check- 
taker, who saw that he had to deal with a 
gentleman ; " but our instructions are most 
positive." 

" Instructions I What . instmctioa^i I " 
roared the general 

" You are not in evening, dress/! 

**Not in evening dress! In what am I 
then? Is this a dressing-gown or a coat 
that J, am wearing? Have I forgatten my 
cravat ? Have I boots on my feet, or only 
slippers ? Par exemple ! " 

"I am very sorry, sir; but your trou- 
sers—- *- 

"My trousers! WeU, what about my 
trousers ? Does the cut not please you ? 
Are they too long or too short ? Really this 
treatment astonishes and^ confounds me." 
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At this moment the general recognised 
the obliging money-changer of the morning, 
who was standing close to him, but on the 
other side of the check-taker, at the entrance 
to the crush-room. 

" He objects to my personal appearance ! " 
cried the general. Did you ever hear of 
such a thing ? '' 

" No/' said the young man, bowing to the 
general and to Nathalie; "not to your per- 
sonal appearance, but to an unimportant 
detail in your costume. In England black 
trousers are considered indispensable in 
evening dress." 

" White pants, ar, is also permitted,'^ said 
one of the check-takers, obligingly ; " but 
blacks is the rule." 

"Well," said the general, "but I wore 
these trousers at the house of M. Drouym de 
Lhuys in Paris, and the Emperor was even 
good enough to let me appear in them at the 
TuHeries." 

" Never mind that, papa," said Nathalie. 
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much vexed at the ridiculous position in 
which her father and herself were placed ; 
much vexed, too, at the prospect of losing 
the opera. Your dress does not please these 
gentlemen ; that is enough. You cannot 
dispute with them. Let us go away.^' 

" What am I to do ? '^ said the general, 
turning instinctively to the man who had 
assisted him before that day. "I should 
like to hear the * Barber of Seville ' all the 
same." 

" There is only one thing to do," was the 
reply. "That is, to go home and change 
them." 

" All the way to Jermyn Street ? " . 

"I wish I could assist you; but I can 
think of nothing but what I have sug- 
gested." 

" You cannot change my trousers for me 
as you so kindly did the ten-rouble note this 
morning, that is very clear," said the general. 
" I suppose we must go home, Natasha, but 
it is exceedingly provoking." 

VOL. I. 
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" It is, indeed^! : rsaid poor Nathalie. 
• *^ if the yoiing lady would like • to gor to- 
the. box J she? ; inight:: wait for .you: .there/' 
observed the check-taker, i )*^ You might show 
the young lady the way," he said to his 
companioii. 

"As for that/' interposed the young man, 
" I have a stall here^ and befoire going to it 
I should be most happy to escort your 
daughter to the box, if you would allow 
me/' 

"Willingly," answered the general; "but 
only on condition that you promise to come 
back afterwards and permit me to thank you 
for all your kindness." 

" I certainly will not fail to pay you a 
visit," said the young man, who thereupon 
offered his arm to Nathalie, and conducted 
her to number forty-five on the grand tier. 

" How could I intrust Nathalie to a 
perfect stranger ? " said the general to him- 
self, as he got into a cab and drove to his 
hotel in Jermyn Street. "But he will not 
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carry her off, for the best reason in the 
world — she would not let him. Besides, he 
seems to be a gentleman. He wiU leave her 
at the door of the box." 

The young man, however, did nothing of 
the kind. It seemed to him that, without 
abusing his position, he might at least see 
that his interesting charge was provided with 
those two essentials at the opera, a libretto 
and an opera-glass. 

He insisted on lending NathaHe his own 
opera-glass (Nathalie's was in her father's 
pocket), promising to ask her for it at the 
end of the performance ; and the box-keeper 
took care that there should be no trouble 
about the libretto. 

"Now, if I stay a moment longer I 
commit a breach of confidence," thought the 
young man ; " while, if I go away suddenly, 
supposing she is at all willing that I should 
remain, I look like a fool." 

"You win hear Adelina Patti, the most 
enchanting singer of the day,'* he said. 

c 2 
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" Also Mario, the first tenor of his day, as 
you are aware, and who has really no 
superior in ours " 

Nathalie acknowledged the remark by a 
slight inclination of the head. 

"That is equivalent to a notice to quit," 
said the young man to himself. " Besides, 
she has not asked me to take a chair." 

He was about to leave the box, when the 
door opened, and a man highly dressed, 
highly brushed, and very highly shaved, who 
might have been five-and-thirty, but was in 
fact fifty, made his appearance. 

" Ah, Natalia Ivanovna, how delighted I 
am to see you ! " exclaimed the new comer. 
" And when did you arrive, and how is Ivan 
Mikhailovitch, and how is it that you are 
here alone ? " He put a glass to his eye, 
stared through it at Nathalie's companion, 
dropped it, and then went on talking. " And 
so you are here in London ; and what really 
have you done with the general ? " 

"Oh, he is a general, is he?" said the 
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young man to timself. "I might have 
guessed that from his manner. They are all 

dike.'' 

• 

He again prepared to quit the box, with- 
out however at all relishing the idea of 
leaving another man in possession; but 
Nathalie now motioned to him to remain. 

" Will you not sit down ? '' she said. " My 
father will be back directly. My father has 
gone home. He had forgotten something," 
she added, addressing the new comer, whose 
presence did not seem at all agreeable to her. 

The new comer was one of those free and 
easy persons who when a chair is not offered 
to them take it. 

" Ah, Natalia Ivanovna, you forgot to ask 
me to sit down," he said, at the same time 
seating himself. 

'*I was listening to the music," replied 
Nathalie. "The orchestra makes so much 
noise that it almost prevents me from hear- 
ing what you say." 

Not a word more was spoken on eith^ 
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side until tte general arrived triumphantly 
attired in a pair of black pantaloons. . 

" I have passed the censorship," he said, as 
he entered ; " my trousers please them;. Ahl 
you have Mends. M. Boutkovitch, is it 
you?" 

" And you also are honouring us," he 
added, addressing the stranger. . I expected 
to be favoured with your visit, bu t " . 

"It was I who begged him to. stay," in- 
terrupted Nathalie. 

" Otherwise I should not have committed 
the indiscretion of remaining," said the young 
man, making once more a move towards the 
door. 

"Pray do not leave us," said the general. 

The young man looked at Nathalie, and 
thought he would take the general at ;his 
word. He; accordingly, resumed his. seat. 
Gontchalin seeing him do so, said to himself: 
"That's the worst of being toa abrapt-n-unless 
a man is a regular brute, he has to make 
amends, for it afterwards. I shall now have 
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this fellow, whom I don t know from Adam, 
sticking in- my box the whole evening/' 

"Well, Boutkovitch, how do you get on 
in England ? '' he said in French. • 

" Moderately well, general,'' answered the 
person so addressed. " But it is a strange 
country — all the scoundrels of Europe are 
•collected here just now. Talk about exhi- 
bitions! If an exhibition of aU the brigands 
and conspirators of the "World: xsould be held^ 
I can assure you that all that is most essen- 
tial, for such a show is in London already 
You found what you wanted,! hope, general.?:.' 

"Found what??' . . 

" You had forgotten something at home, J 
understood? " 

" Oh, yes. I had forgotten my trousers, 
that was all" 

" That was a great deal JBut if you will 
allow me to say so,. I don't .quite seize* your 
meaning." 

" They didn't like my costume,, and told 
me to go home and change my. trousers.'! 
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"They dared to do so! And they call 
this a country of liberty ! But I understand 
you now. You wore light trousers, and 
they wanted you to appear entirely in 
black." 

" Exactly so." 

" The buffoons ! They ought to keep an 
assortment of black trousers on the premises ; 
or a man with a blacking brush ready to give 
the proper funereal hue to clothes of every 
shade." 

While Boutkovitch and the general were 
conversing in this strain, the yoimg man 
addressed from time to time a few words to 
Nathalie. He did not say much, but he was 
delighted to have the privilege of speaking 
to her at alL 

At the end of the first act, however, he 
thought it would be only becoming in him 
to propose to go, and this time in earnest. 

" K you will leave us," said the general, 
" pray let me know before you go to whom 
we are indebted for all the trouble you have 
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taken on our account. Here is my card." 
He gave a card on whicli was engraved — 

" Le G^ndral Gontchalin, 

"Aide-de-camp de S.M. rEmpereur." 

" I dare say you know my name/' replied 
tte yoimg man, gravely, and rather sadly. 
" Ferrari ! " He at tte same time offered a 
card, which the general only accepted after 
a moment's hesitation. " Stanislas Ferrari," 
repeated the young man, with a look directed 
especially at Nathalie, and that seemed to 
say, " I am very sorry for it." 

" Well ! " said the general, examining the 
card as if he did not quite know what to 
make of it, and did not know at all what to 
say ; " Well — ^good evening." 

" Sir, I have the honour to salute you," 
said Boutkovitch, with an air which implied 
that he considered he was doing Ferrari a 
great honour by saluting him. 

" Good-bye, and many thanks," said Na- 
thalie, with a sweet smile, which more than 
atoned for the coldness of General Gont- 
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chalin and- tte impertinence of Boutko- 
vitcL 

Cursing his fate and blessing Nathalie, 
Stanislas Ferrari, instead of going to his 
stall, left the theatre' altogether and went 
home, i 




CHAPTER IV. 



BOUTKOVITCH. 

3HAT Ferrari is this?" said the 
general to Boutkovitch, as soon 
as the door of the box was closed, 
" Simply the son of Colonel Ferrm 1" 
" What, Eerrari the traitor 1" 
- " Yes ; there was only one of them. 
They called him Ferrari the ' traitor in 
Russia, and Ferrari the coward in Poknd. 
I don't know why the distinction was 
made." 

" No," said the general. " He was just 
as much a coward in Russia as in Poland, 
and I suppcee the Poles had idmoet aa 
much right to consider him a traitor aa we 
had." 
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" Well, the Poles, it is true, consider every- 
one a traitor who, knowing of their in- 
famous machinations, feels it his duty to 
reveal them." 

" That might be something very like 
treachery, might it not ?" asked Nathalie. 

" Now, Natasha, what do you know about 
it ?" said the general. " You must be sent 
to bed, like Don Basilio in this opera, if you 
talk about things that you don't imder- 
stand." 

" There is one thing that I don't under- 
stand at all," answered Nathalie, '^ and that 
is, why you should look upon Colonel Fer- 
rari's son as an infamous person merely 
because his father had a bad reputation." 

" A bad reputation !" exclaimed the ge- 
neral. "Say an execrable reputation. I 
can't hear the name without shuddering." 

" Nor I either," struck in Boutkovitch. 

Nathalie looked at Boutkovitch with a 
half-amused, half-contemptuous expression 
of countenance. 
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" You also ! " she said. *^ He was really 
then a very bad man ?" 

" Yes, indeed," replied Boutkovitch, " and 
yon may depend upon it his son is not much 
better." 

" Did you ever see him before ?" 

" Never." 

" Because I was going to say that his 
father's example, instead of teaching him to 
follow it, may have had quite a contrary 
effect upon him. I thought perhaps, from 
the confident tone in which you spoke, that 
you knew something of him." 

" By the way," observed the general, 
" you ought to know something of him. A 
Ferrari here, and you not aware of it ! How 
does he live ? His father cannot have left 
much money. Does he frequent the society 
of the refugees ? You should look after 
him ; you should, really." 

Nathalie turned her back to Boutko- 
vitch, attended, or seemed to attend, care 
fully to the performance, and did not 
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speak another word until the 'fall of the 
curtain. 

The opera being at an end, she motioned 
to her father to put on her cloak; took his 
arm, and with the stiffest possible bow dis- 
missed Boutkovitch, who understanding that 
he was to consider himself snubbed, re- 
mained behind while the general and his 
daughter walked towards the grand* ^staircase. 

" Where is that rascal Boutkovitch ?" -said 
the general. " I wanted to send him for the 
carriage ; we shall never find it. But he is 
so abominably lazy, fle does nothings sees 
nothing, hears nothing." 

"He is a wretch, papa. I wish yoti 
would forbid him to approach me. I thought 
when he came intd the box that he was 
going to shake hands with me." 

"I would have caned him, my dove, if he 
had dared to attempt such a thing.- But he 
knows better." 

''What is he, papa? Something very 
bad, I am sure." 
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"Well, well. ; He is^ an officer of gen- 
darmerie, and lie is, moreover, an agent 
belonging to the third section of his Ma- 
jesty's . Chancery, . temporarily employed 
abroad, and charged with the duty of X3om- 
municating to the government information 
respecting the movements and conduct of 
Russian subjects in tjie country which he 
has been instructed to visit/' 

« AU that, means that he is a good deal 
like a spy." 

f : Yes, a good deal." 

It had been announced . at the Covent 
Grarden end of Bow Street that General 
Grontchalin's carriage was " coming up ;" 
and the name Gontchalia (pronounced Gon- 
tchyi-lin), bounded like a ball from mouth 
to mouth, until at last it reached the stair- 
case in the injured and mutilated form, first 
of " Gharlin," and ultimately of " Charley." 

" General Charley's carriage !" was called 
out, and "General Charley!" "General 
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Charley !" was repeated several times. The 
carriage would have gone on, and the 
Kussian officer would have found himself 
once more in an awkward position, had not 
Boutkovitch, who was close at hand, guessed 
for what name the impossible one of 
" Charley " really stood. 

" This way, general," he said ; " it is your 
carriage, I think, that stops the way/' 

'^Mine?" exclaimed Gontchalin. "The 
English are strange people. They won't 
take my money, they object to my trousers, 
and now they call me * Charley.' " 

" Boutkovitch, happy to have an oppor- 
tunity of rendering a service to a superior 
officer, pushed his way, nose first, through 
the crowd that blocked up the staircase, and 
finally succeeded in enabling the general and 
his daughter to reach their carriage just as 
the policeman was about to send it on. 

" Good-night your Excellency, good-night 
Natalia Ivanovna," he said, as he helped the 
general into the carriage, and sought to pay 
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the same attention to the daughter, who 
contrived however to escape it. . 

"Good-night," returned Grontchalin. Na- 
thalie, however, took no notice of the man. 

" To think of the impertinence of that 
little school-girl," said Boutkovitch to him- 
self. " She deserves to be well whipped. I 
wonder," he continued, **what that fellow 
Feirari is about, that she seemed so anxious 
to defend. The two are worthy of one 
another. I shall find out something about 
him soon, and when I do I certainly shall not 
spare him." 



TOL. I. 





CHAPTER V. 

A POLITICAL MEETING. 



OUTKOVITCH lighted a cigar and 
■walked in the direction of .Lei- 
cester Square. Turning into a 
little court, he knocked at the door of ,a 
place whieh might have been a restaurant, 
might have been a cigar-shopj might have 
been a billiard-room, might have been a 
gambling^houae ; might have been anything, 
in short, that one would not be astonished to 
find in the immediate neighbourhood of 
Leicester Square. Over the doorway the 
encouraging name of Prszemyslski might be 
read. 

It was not yet midnight, but the door was 
closed. Light, however, could be seen inside 
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through the chinks of the shutters, and a 
confused hubbub as of many voices could be 
heard. 

Boutkovitch gave a single tap; then, after 
a pause, tapped twice; then, after another 
pause, three times. 

" Quosne quaeris ? " asked a voice. 

** Eesurrecturos 1 " was the reply. 

^' All right," said the voice in English, 
but with a foreign accent. The door was 
opened, and Boutkovitch was welcomed by 
a short, thickset man, with a black shaggy 
beard, black shaggy eyebrows, black hair 
cut short like a brush, and black piercing 
eyes. 

" We thought it was the police," said the 
black man. " Come in, aristocrat." He ex- 
amined Boutkovitch with a critical air. 
*' Hair parted down the middle," he con- 
tinued, " a garter in guise of a cravat, and 
a sea of shirt, enclosed by a nairow strip ^f 
waistcoat ! Do you also suck the blood of 
the people ? " 

d2 
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"I would rather have a cup of tea/' 
replied BoutkovitcL 

" Tea, aristocrat ? Why not gin ? " 

"Because gin causes the head to ache, 
and because I have work to do. Do you 
know a man named Feirari — Stanislas 
Ferrari V' ' 

" Do you know a man named Iscariot — 
Judas Iscariot ? " 

" Pray be serious. I don't mean Colonel 
Ferrari ; he is dead. I mean a son of his 
who is now in London. I saw him to-night 
at the opera." 

*'Like father, like, son! I don't know 
the whelp, and don't wish to know him. 
And it will be much better for him not to 
Imow me." 

" Then you can tell me nothing about 
him?" 

" Come in ! Why do you stop in the 
passage? Somebody here will be sure to 
know him." 

Boutkovitch entered a room in which 
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some twenty men were smoking like demons; 
some pipes, some cigars, some cigarettes. 
There were bottles and glasses on the table, 
and one member of the company, who sat in 
a higher chair than the rest, seemed to be 
officiating as a sort of president. 

" Ah, Bontkovitch ! come in," cried half a 
dozen voices. 

" Bontkovitch, our ornament and pride ! " 

" Fashionable Bontkovitch I '' 

" Aristocratic Bontkovitch ! '' 

" Operatic Bontkovitch I " 

" Chivalrous Bontkovitch ! '' 

" Bontkovitch, the Polish knight ! '' 

When this chorus of praise had ceased, 
Boutkovitch took a seat, a cigarette, and a 
glass of water, into which, under pretence of 
pouring in spirit, he poured in more water. 

"Have you been to a parliamentary 
dinner, a ministerial reception, or what 1 " 
asked the black-looking, man who had 
opened the door.- " I suppose it is not late 
enough for a ball ? " 
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. " I have simply been to the opera, as I 
had the honour of telling you before/' said 
Boutkovitch. 

" And what did you see there ? " inquired 
a delicate-looking young man of pale com- 
plexion, with a longj thin, fair moustache^ 
who answered to the name of Jankowski 

" Well, I saw, for one thing, the ' Barber 
of SeviUe/ " 

" And besides ? " 

" Besides the * Barber of Seville,' I saw 
some one of very considerable influence at 
the court of St. Petersburg." 

" And what did he say ? '' asked the chair- 
man — ^an ancient Pole, without beard or 
whiskers, but with a curly moustache which 
he waS'perpetuaUy twirling and twisting. 

" He said," replied Boutkovitch, " that the 
waters were rising; and that, though the 
waves might not be very strong, the dams 
were alarmingly weak." 

" Bravo ! " cried the assembly gene- 
rally. 
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"So there is to be a revolution at St. 
Petersburg ! " exclaimed another. 

" "Well, I can't say. But it certainly 
seems probable. The man I was speaking 
to is no 'enthusiast, no fanatic. He knows 
what'svwhat, and he foresees something like 
an inundation.'' 

^'May it come quickly," said Jankowski, 
solemnly. 

"But besides the influential; personage 
feom St. Petersburg, I saw Ferrari, the 
son of the colonel of that name." 

" Of' diabolical inemory I " ejaculated the 
bladf4ookiilg man, by way of addendum. 

" If »youi: mean- Stanislaa Ferd^ari," observed 
Jankowski, ^^ he is not a bad fellow. I have 
often .met Mm/ Indeed, - I know, him 
weU." 

" I congratulate you on your acquaintance/' 
said the president. 

« Oh,- 1- know his. . name is against him. 
But Stanislas Ferrari is an excellent man for 
all that." 
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"What does he do in London?" asked 
Boutkovitch. 

" Well, beyond studjdng, I don't think he 
does any work. Not that he is so well off 
that he can afford to be altogether idle/' 

" I must find him some if he is really such 
a good fellow as you say," remarked Bout- 
kovitch. 

The business of the evening was then pro- 
ceeded with. 

The chairman proposed, and the black- 
looking man seconded, a resolution to the 
effect that, in view of coming events, a portion 
of the land of the Eussian and Polish nobility 
should be divided among the peasantry. 

This having been carried unanimously, 
several impossible plans for the destruction 
of Eussia and the liberation of Poland were 
discussed. 

At last the gas was turned off by the pro- 
prietor of the establishment, after which the 
company separated. 





CHAPTER VI. 



NOT AT HOME. 



ilHE day after the performance of 
the " Barber of Seville " Stanislas 
Ferrari called at the general's 
hotel, and was informed tiiat he waa not at 
home. He did not leave a card, nor did he 
even tell the porter his name. 

He returned again in the afternoon, and 
this time did send up his card. The waiter 
who took-charge of it was xmcertain, at first, 
whether the general was at home or not 
On returning, however, he waa quite certain 
that the general was out. 

"And this solely because I am named 
Ferrari I " reflected StanislM as he walked 
away. 
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As Stanislas had- concluded, -the Gont- 
chalins were at the hotel. 

"If that gentleman calls again," the 
general had said to the waiter who brought 
him Ferrari's card, " remember that I do not 
wish to see him." 

" You are very severe, papa," remonstrated 
Nathalie, as soon as the waiter had left the 
room, *^and he was so polite to us; and 
really* rendered us a great service cuql two 
occasions." 

" The services of a 'Fenyari are daaagerous," 
^d -the general, .^'and . I would: rather be 
without them. Besides,} the: Ferraris^are not 
received. ^ I would noferhBtVe been seen with 
that youLDg man at the opera- on anp account 
if I.' had known who he i was. He should 
have told us his name." 

•''But, papa,, you did not jask him, - When 
you did ask him he told you. i.Hein^dje no 
secret of his name." 

*^ When a man is' named Ferrari he should 
warn decent people beforehand, otherwise he 
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passes, when he is found out, for what he is 
— ^for a Ferrari." 

*^What did this Colonel Ferrari do, then, 
that was so very dreadful ? I am sure he 
was not worse than that horrid man, 
Boutkovitch." 

" Boutkovitch," said the general, "is an 
animal, an insect — ^whatever you please. 
He is a necessary eviL^' 

" Monsieur le Chevalier Boutkovitch," 
announced the waiter at this moment, 
bringing in a card. 

"Tell Monsieur Boutkovitch to wait," 
answered the general. 

" Chevalier 1 " said Nathalie. « What is 
he chevalier of ? " 

"Some very low order indeed, I should 
think. This Boutkovitch, you see, is in an 
anomalous situation. One may receive him 
or not receive him as a visitor. But he is in 
an official position ; he is more or less under 
my orders, and I must accept him as art 
acquaintance to a certain extent." 




f 44 THE governor's DAUGHTER. 



T 



" I cannot endure him," said Nathalie. 
r "You shall not see him," replied the 

; general. " I will ring the bell for lunch, and 

/ the rascal shall wait imtil we have finished." 
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CHAPTER VII. 



FERRARI THE ELDER. 




OU have not told me who Colonel 
Ferrari was, after all/' persisted 
Nathalie, when her father had 
rung the bell. 

" He was a foreign adventurer," answered 
her father, " ready to do anything that would 
procure him advancement and money. He 
caused my brother and two of my cousins 
to be exiled. He injured every family of 
importance in Russia ; and much good he 
got by it after all ! As to his doings in 
Poland, I don't quite know what they were. 
But a traitor is always a traitor." 

" What did he do in Russia ? " 

"Well, he had been an officer in the 




46 THE GOVERNOK's DAUGHTER. 

Neapolitan army, from which he was — ^no 
doubt, very properly — dismissed ; and came 
to Eussia as a music-master shortly before 
the death of the Emperor Alexander, of 
blessed memory. He was engaged by some 
family in which there was an only daughter. 
Instead of doing his duty and teaching her 
music, he made love to the young lady, and 
succeeded in gaining her aflfections. That 
would do very well, perhaps, in a romance ; 
but the father, who was a nobleman and a 
great landed proprietor, did not like it." 
" That also would do in a romance." 
"Perhaps it would. However, this 
scoundrel Ferrari persuaded his pupil to 
marry him secretly. So at least it was said. 
At all events, there was a solemn engage* 
ment between them ; and the difficulty then 
was how to get the consent of the father. If 
Ferrari could have got a commission in the 
Eussian army, if h^ could have procured 
letters of nobility by any means, the father's 
consent might have been obtained. But it 
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was certain ^that he would not allow his 
daughter to n^arry her music-master. 

" Ferrari- was a mai^i of some determina- 
tion. He did what scarcely anyone does — 
what no man of education had ever thought 
of doing in our country. He enlisted as a 
private soldier,, calculating that his very 
great superiority over all his comrades would 
certainly cause him to be remarked, and that 
his chiefs would not allow him to remain 
long in the ranks. 

" He passed two years in the ranks, how- 
ever, eating black bread, doing menial work, 
and putting up with all the privations to 
which a Eussian soldier is condemned- His 
young wife in the meanwhile received several 
offers of marriage, and to her father's great 
vexation would not listen to any of them. 
One suitor, it was said, he absolutely com- 
manded her to marry ; and a terrible scene 
took place between the father and daughter 
on her refusing to do so. 

" Ferrari was also in a dreadful position. 
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He had enlisted for five-and-twenty years, 

and had no chance of getting his freedom. 

On the other hand, there seemed to be 

/ equally little chance of his being made an 

i^ oflficer. I dare say he vas no better soldier, 

probably not so good a one, as his comrades 
from among the peasantry. No one cared 
for his superior acquirements, which, more- 
over, he had but few opportunities of dis- 
plajdng. He might, no doubt, have given 
lessons in music to some of the oflficers ; but 
that was not his object. He wanted to 
become an officer himself.'^ 

"I am sure he was very much to be 
pitied," said Nathalie. "I don't think he 
behaved badly at all. I think he behaved 
very nobly." 

" Wait till you hear the end," continued 
the general. " One day Ferrari was doing 
duty as sentinel at the Military School. 
He saw that something unusual was going 
on. The officers and cadets seemed very 
much excited. As they passed in and out 
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he heard them talking, some in French, some 
in German, two or three in Enghsh, but 
none in Eussian, of something apparently 
of great importance that was to take place 
the next day. Some wished to fix it for the 
next day, others wanted to postpone it. That 
was all Ferrari could make out." 

" But what was it?" asked Nathahe. 

"You will hear directly. As soon as 
Ferrari was relieved from duty, and had 
marched home to the barracks, he set out 
again, hurried to the Military School, and 
passing the sentinel, who thought he was 
the bearer of a message, walked straight on 
until he came to a room which he had 
noticed was the place of rendezvous for those 
oflficers and cadets who seemed to have so 
much to say to one another, and who said 
it all in foreign languages. He stood out- 
side the door for a few moments, and 
listened. 

" * What are you doing there V cried a 
young lieutenant, who suddenly started out 

VOL. I. £ 
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fixon a room on the other side of the passage, 
^.What are you doing there, blockhead?' 

"3]'he door :Qf the room where the. oflficers 
held, their meetings was at the same time 
thrown open. 

"/I.ioandi tins fellow standing outside 
your door, listenings colonel/ said the lieu- 
tenant. 

'" /iWhat have you to say, scoundrel V 
cried ,the coloneL 'Such impertinence wa^ 
never heard o£ \What are you doing ? What 
is your duty here V 

'* * The duty il owe to the emperor ! ' an- 
swered Ferrari. 

" / What do you . mean ? ' 

** * I mean that J not only listened, but, 
heard/ 

" ' Heard,:fool ? . Heard what V 

" * tTai tout . entendu ! Ich habe smiles 
gehort I speak German as well as French ; 
I am an Italian by birth, and I lived some 
time in England. J know all your lan- 
guages. I was .doing sentry duty here an 
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Jk>ui^^<;),; and I heard :quite enough then to 
guess what was going on. Now I am 
certain/ 

"MCJome injhere/ said the colonel, in 
French. 

" ^Why ? ■ answered Ferrari, in the same 
lantguage. ' I : have only to ^ shout to the 
Sfintinel^Lwho. is in. my regiment, that you 
rash to: IdU the. emperor, to- male him give 
the::alarm. In ; less than five minutes you 
would all bajnassacred by your own sol- 
diers.' 

"^What nonsense,^ said the coloneL *Is 
that in the least to the point? I thought 
you were a man: of intelligence; and a man 
of intelligence, having ^somehow strayed into 
the ranks of. the Eussian army, cannot cer- 
tainly refuse to listen to : his officers when 
they wish to take him iato.their confidence.^ 

" M am perfectly willing to hear all you 
have to say/ replied Ferrari. 

*^Weil, to. make a long story short, Ferrari 
pcoved that he knew something of the con- 

B 2 
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spiracy that was going on, and made the 
conspirators believe that he knew a great 
deal more than he really did." 

"Ah! that was bad," interrupted Nathalie. 

" That was nothing to what he did after- 
wards," continued the general "The oflficers 
naturally would not trust their most impor- 
tant secrets to a man whom they had found 
listening outside a door. Ferrari tried to 
persuade them that he was a great liberal ; 
that he fully sympathised with them in all 
their views and objects, and so on ; but 
while they enrolled him as a member of 
their society, and endeavoured to make use 
of him for the purpose of gaining the non- 
commissioned oJB&cers to their side, they still 
kept him at a distance. He was annoyed 
by the reserve with which they treated him ; 
and at last decided to try whether he could 
not gam more by divulging the conspiracy 
than by aiding the conspirators. One morn- 
ing he went down to the emperor's palace at 
Peterhoflf, waited at the gates until Alex- 
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ander came out, and at the risk of being 
severely punished, spoke to him. 

"*I entreat your imperial majesty,' he 
said, in Italian, 'to listen to a faithful sol- 
dier, whose only wish is to save your impe- 
rial majesty's life.' The emperor was much 
astonished at being addressed in Italian by 
a private soldier, and was equally struck by 
the substance of his speech. He told Ferrari 
in his own language to foUow him, and went 
hurriedly back to his private cabinet. After 
an interview, which lasted some time, the 
treacherous Italian was sent back to St. 
Petersburg in a close carriage, accompanied 
by a member of the household, who had 
instructions to take him to the oJB&ce of the 
minister of police. Then, after being sub- 
jected to a severe questioning, he was ordered 
to go back to the Military School, continue 
his relations with the oflficers, and report 
day by day the progress of the conspiracy, 

" This was not what Ferrari had bargained 
for. He had expected to receive promotion 
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and honourable reward ; instead of'Wliiicbl^lie 
got nothing but a present of : money aiid1}bei 
doubtful honour of being employed \ as a 

spy. 

'^On making his appeawincei^at tlie MiKM 
tarj School, he found 'that he hadibe^j^«see»^ 
coming out of the mijaister'soffice.: ^ He^'Wia® 
accused of treachery, and one of the officers^^ 
in his indignation, da*ewva pistobaad ^fiped'-'iti 
at Ferraris I head. 

" My brother, who was present, told > ifie- 
that Ferrari showed great pffesemjexrfii^^ 
The pistol flashed in the pan^' Feirarii-wefi* 
up to the officer^whio^ had attempted ^ his iifK;: 
and without laying to disarm hiiil, arfed' 
without touching him, asked* ^ hiiii' ^ cooU^ 
whether he was in his' senses ?< He' declgli»^ 
to him and to all present tha^^^if hfe* had ^gdne^. 
to the office of the minister^of ' the- police^ it 
was because he had been taken therfet-^ Htt' 
gave what: appeared to^^bfe avery^nk acf*^^^ 
count of his examinatioftv ASftd*^^ • end^A by 
saying what w^'the exaet^trutii-j thafcfbeii^-' 
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alreMy known to be m the? liiabit • of : m«eeting 
6ffi^e!rft to whom suspieioii' attaehed^ W had 
been ordered to contintie* ' t& meet tb^», and 
afterwards to commtmieate to the> poliee 
whatever he learned fRWn theniv He-diiowed^ 
with much ingenuity, that the posdtian whidb 
he had been absolutdy forced ' to accept in 
connexion with the police teight be tunsed to 
excellent aecoimti He 'wotdd^ be ♦ obliged to 
tell something; but hte vaw«d that 'iiotMfig 
should be extorted from biffli which >coiild 
• throw any real light on « the 'proceedings^ '<rf 
th^ secret society. ^ ' ' 
'^ ' ^' The officers>^ all -^ yotfng, impttbiw » inenj 
were ashamed of the-'haetjr: mann^ in' which 
th^ hiad ' prejudged i'Ferrari;^ and-* now went 
to the other extreme- and » believed - every 
word he told theni. The officer, howevw} 
who had fired the pistol ^at him— ^he'waef^oiie 
of the leaders, and was> tiitimately exeet^^ 
with fouir others^-^stai mfetrust^ hfeft.-''^It 
was enough' for him,^ 'hfe saidy^tba* iPei^rari 
had once been caught 'IfetetMig^t k'i^yhtbt&i 
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and he maintained that his conduct from the 
beginning had been all of a piece. If Ferrari 
was willing to deceive the minister he would 
be equally ready to deceive them ; and the 
minister/ he said, * would make it worth his 
while to do so.' 

" The rest of the story, Natasha, belongs to 
history. The Emperor Alexander died, and 
was succeeded by the Emperor Nicholas. 
Ferrari disappeared. The oflficers understood 
by various signs that their plot was dis- 
covered, and hastened the outbreak, of which 
Nicholas's accession to the throne in place of 
his elder brother Constantine was made the 
pretext. The cry of * Constantine and Con- 
stitution ' was raised ; and several regiments, 
in which the soldiers had been made to 
believe that * Constitution ' was the name of 
Constantine's wife, took part in the revolt 
The Emperor Nicholas appeared in person to 
quell the rising, and to explain away the 
misunderstanding ; and order was restored. 
Then five of the ringleaders in the con- 
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spiracy were hanged, and many hundreds, 
including members of nearly every family of 
importance in Eussia, were sent into exile. 
My brother and two of my cousins were 
among the number." 

"And this horrible man?" inquired Na- 
thalie. 

" Ferrari ? Oh, he had a commission given 
to him, decorations of all kinds, an estate, 
and a large sum of money. He claimed his 
wife, and the father had the satisfaction of 
reflecting that the daughter whom he would 
have refused to Ferrari, the poor music- 
master, could not be refused to Ferrari, the 
successful spy. I believe the poor woman had 
a large dowry ; and every one concluded that 
it was for the dowry and nothing else that 
the Italian, in the first instance, had wished 
to marry her." 

" What a dreadful story !" 

" Yes ; and you now understand why the 
name of Ferrari is not very popular in 
Eussia. What Ferrari did in Poland I can- 
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not tell you. But I know that he served in 
one of the Polish regiments— mote ^a» a ^y 
than^ as a soldier; I' believe-^andv that he 
lived in Warsaw for- many ycars,^ and 
Inarried his second wife there. ^ Tlie Poke 
accuse him of having treated th^ai mtteh as 
he treated the Eussians. I do not know 
what he did, and I cannot ^y that ^ I par- 
ticularly care. After ^ pretending to be on 
the P6lish side until the insurrection of 
1830 actually broke out, I believe that' at 
the last moment he betrayed the pians^of^lite 
insurgents. That it* served the Poles- right I 
do not deny, but it does not make yofflr 
Colonel Ferrari any the better. Ohy no !* he 
was a bad man, and I detest every one^ con-^ 
nected with him." 

Nathalie remained sUent; 

" And the son ?" she inquired, at last. 

" Of the son," answered the father, " you 
know at least as much as I do. He may be 
a very estimable person, but his nam'e is Fer- 
rari. He can make no career in Bussia 
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except- the one^in which ^ his father distin- 
guished himseli" - 

" But that is no doubt the reason "wiy l*e 
will not live ia Eussia. You remember he 
saidat the Exhibitiaa that he hadiu) mteiXr- 
tion of goings back there V 

"That reasoniy' or: some other; But-jcaitjr^ 
Nathalie, you seem to have been very\ atten- 
tive to what ^ he :said^ : 

"Poor young man ! ' He is in suck an un- 
fortunate position." 

"The position his own father made for him." 

The waiter now made his appearance once 
more, and said that M. Boutkovitch pre- 
sented his compliments, and wished to know 
whether it would be agreeable to the general 
that he should do himself the honour to call 
on him at some other time, 

"Oh! I had forgotten all about him," 
answered General Gontchalin. "Let him 
come up." 

" I will go to my room, then," said Na- 
thalie. 
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" Do SO, by all means/' replied the general. 
*' I don't know what the fellow wants ; but 
he shan't keep me long in any case." 

Nathalie went away, and Boutkovitch 
came in, smiling. Boutkovitch always 
smiled when he was in presence of his 
superiors, unless they were actually engaged 
in bullying him ; and he smiled more 
strongly than usual now, because, having 
been kept waiting some considerable time, 
he was afraid he might look annoyed. 





CHAPTER VIII. 

BOUTKOVITCH AT WORK. 

5|ELL, Boutkovitch, you dog, what 
have you to say for yourself V 
asked General Gontchalin. 

" I have to say," replied Boutkovitch, who, 
instead of taking offence at the term of en- 
dearment applied to him, located much as a 
French grenadier might have done on having 
his ear pulled by Napoleon, "that London ia 
a remarkable city." 

" That I already knew," answered Gont- 
chalin. " Is that all you have to tell me ? " 

"They talk of their freedom I" continued 
Boutkovitch, " but what a use they make of 
it ! Why, London is nothing but a nest of 
conspu-ators ! " 
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i: *!Details I " said -the jgeHeral, -stretching 
himself . out on Vthe ^eofa, as i if . fatigued by 
Boutkovitch'S eloquence. " I want details/* 
he repeated, drawing out and preparing to 
light a cigarette. 

" Oh, general ! allow me,'' exclaimed Bout- 
kovitch. He wished to hold the match. 

"Thank you. I can do it myself," said 
Gontchalin^vmptioning iBoaiitkoyiiich to- J^eep 
where he was. 

" Meai of /high positicm,". c^ntinm^dBout- 
bovitch,' "men whoihave enjoyed the em- 
peror's favour^ and . received decorations, are 
here associating witb professed liberals^ jcevo- 
hitionists, and all the basest of mankind." 

: God tchalin,^withjout taking his xi^arette 
out of his mouth, made a sign of. impatience 
to Boutkovitch. He caned nothing for . Bout- 
koviteh's r^eetions, but there are some men 
^ho wUl coonmunicate to other men what 
other men don't want to hear. Boutkovitch 
was one of them. 

" You would be really astonished if you 
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kn&w .wjiat;»wa& going on^" persisted Bout- 
kovitch. " Not to speak at present of .the 
Bug^ns, I . was , present last night, after 
leara^g the opera, at a^ meeting of Poles. 
SOToe.of the most distinguished of the Polish 
nobles were there." 

"The Poles are: all nobles/' interrapted the 
general 

"Jtfl you are kind enough to say, they-ar^ 
alii nobles, and J may add that they aU de- 
serve i to be hanged. Thqy are endeavouring 
now to unite with the revolutionists, of 
Russia.'^ 

"The Poles in London,'' said GontchaJUn, 
"are nearly all refugees, and we have no 
hold upon them. Your particular duty is to 
look after the Russians. Who are the men 
you speak of that occupy high positions, and 
have received favours from the emperor, and 
who are now plotting against him ? " 

" I have some of their names here," an- 
swered Boutkovitch. He produced a paper 
on which.a number of names were written. 
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The general ran his eye hastily down the 
list. 

" Three officers ; a couple of professors ; a 
landed proprietor — ^he has not much land, I 
should think, or if he has it is mortgaged 
beyond its value ; a civil functionary ; two 
journalists — ah! they are a bad set, the 
journalists ; an artist ; artist in what, I 
wonder ? Artist in conspiracy, I suppose. 
Ah, well. There are at least two names 
here that I should not have expected to 
find.^' 

" Only two, general ? That is very 
few." 

" No, that is a great many. I thought I 
knew them all. And what have you to say 
about these men 1 " 

" That they go day after day to the house 
of Siegfried, where plots of all kinds and 
against all governments are hatched." 

"Siegfried is indeed a European revolu- 
tionist. He has earned his name. You are 
quite sure of Krasnievitch, the professor ? " 
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"Certain. I spoke to him there myself 
this very morning." 

"And Captain Bagdanoff, of the engi- 
neers ? '' 

" He was not there this morning, but he 
was the night before last." 

General Gontchalin put marks to both 
these names. 

"What is Major Schaflarik, by birth ? " 

"I do not quite know. His father was 
either a Pole or a Bohemian, but he calls 
himself a Eussian. He is a red republican 
of the worst kind." 

" I am aware of that. But he is only a 
talker. Well, then, it is quite certain that 
aU these men go to Siegfried's." 

"As to that, I am willing to swear to yoUj 
general." 

" It is not at all necessary. You say you 
have seen every one of them there, do 
you ? " 

" Yes." 

" That is enough." 

VOL. I. F 
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General Gontchalin put into his pocket 
the list of men proscribed by his spy. 

" Do you go to Siegfried's often ? " 

" From time to time." 

" And do many Poles go there ? '' 

"Nearly as many Poles as Enssians. 
Major Schaflarik may almost pass for a Pole. 
A number of Jankowski's friends go there, 
and Jankowski himself is there every day. 
By the way, he knows that young man who 
was in the box with you last night." 

" What ! Ferrari ? " 

" Yes." 

" I was just going to ask you about him. 
What does Jankowski say of him ? " 

" Jankowski, your excellency, is such a 
liar, that one can scarcely believe a word he 
utters." 

" But what does he say ? " 

" Well, he said last night at the Polish 
club that Ferrari was not at all a bad per- 
son. But then he has illusions on all sorts 
of subjects; and if it suits him, or pleases 
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liim to do so, does not object in the least to 
tell a falsehood." 

" Oh ! he says Ferrari is not at all a bad 
person, does he? That means, I suppose, 
that he sympathises with the Poles ? " 

" He is the son of Colonel Ferrari by the 
second wife, who was a Pole." 

^' Yes ; and Polish mothers have Polish 
children. The young Ferrari, too, must 
have been brought up at Warsaw. His 
father remained there for many years after 
the insurrection of 1830." 

" He was born a conspirator," said Bout- 
kovitch, " and on both sides. And I dare 
say," he added, "his education has been 
worthy of his birth." 

" And yet you can tell me nothing about 
him ! A man named Ferrari in London, 
known to the revolutionists — known to 
every one, I should think, who once hears 
the name — and you can't tell me why he 
came, where he came from, what he is doing, 
what he means to do, or anything about 

F 2 
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him! I can't make out how you employ 
your time. You learn nothing, absolutely 
nothing ! " 

"Pardon me, your excellency. The list 
of names. I have really not been idle." 

" Names that I already knew." 

" Forgive me, general. There were two in 
particular which I had the honour of sub- 
mitting to you." 

" Scoundrel ! you dare to answer me ! " 
exclaimed Gontchalin. 

Boutkovitch remained silent ; and then, 
seeing that the general was not enraged 
beyond all bounds, put on a sickly smile of 
submission and apology. 

" I do not know what you do with your- 
self," said General Gontchalin, in a semi- 
pacified tone. "You spend your time in 
taverns, I believe, instead of going into 
society." 

" Oh, general ! " protested Boutkovitch. 

"Yet," continued Gontchalin, "you have 
received the necessary introductions." 
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"And really I have profited by them," 
said the spy. "I know every friend of 
Poland. They are not so numerous as they 
used to be ; but such as they are, I know 
them all, and visit them, and am asked to 
their houses, and help them to get up their 
little lotteries and their fancy fairs. And I 
have made the acquaintance of the great 
Siegfried. He hates introductions, and if I 
had brought him one, he probably would not 
have received me. So I called upon him, 
and said plainly that my name was Boutko- 
vitch, and that one of my objects in coming 
to England was to pay him a visit ; and I 
can assure you we are very good friends in- 
deed. I share his ideas on the subject of the 
peasantry, and he is good enough to say that 
I am one of the few men who understand 
him. No, general, I have not been idle, I 
can assure you. Besides, I have even foimd 
out one or two facts — little ones, but facts all 
the same — about this Ferrari." 

" Why did you not say so before V 
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"Well, yoU' — you scaxciely allow me^ 
general. Besides, I have not discovered any- 
thing very essential about his present posi- 
tion. It is only his past life that has been 
related to me — ^related to me by Jankowski, 
his intimate friend. It is a stupid story. 
He was at a gymnasium somewhere in the 
kingdom of Poland. It appears that the 
Ferraris are more detested in Poland than 
even in Riissia — ^for which reason, young 
Ferrari, if he had any sense, would be on 
the Eussian side. Instead of that the stupid 
fellow takes part with the Poles. Well, it 
seems that when he was at school some one 
spoke about his father, called him a traitor, 
and other pretty names, and so offended the 
son, that he went away, and could not be 
prevailed upon to return. He was sent to 
another gymnasium. There it was the same 
thing over again, only worse. He was asked 
how the son of Colonel Ferrari dared to show 
himself among the sons of brave men who 
had suffered for their country ; and a great 
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deal more in the same style. He left the 
secoTid gymnasium." 

"Poor fellow," said the general, "it was 
hard for him !'' 

" No doubt," replied the spy, " but whose 
fault was it?" 

"I said it was hard for him!" cried the 
general,, in an angry tone. 

" I beg your pardon, general, if my obser- 
vation had in any way the appearance of a 
contradiction. I assure you it was not inten- 
tional," pleaded Boutkovitch. 

"Well, what is he doing in London? for 
that is all that concerns you, and that is the 
very thing you know nothing about ?" 
" " That, > your excellency, I shall soon dis- 
cover. ' His friend Jankowski thinks of 
taking him to Siegfried's, and there he will 
no doubt speak." 

"Speak! They do nothing but speak!" 
exclaimed Gontchalin. 

" They will- act before long, general." 

" Then I shall know what to do. I shall 
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be a little more in my element than I am 
now/* said Gontchalin, as if speaking to 
himself. 

" I trust Natalia Ivanovna is well/' said 
Boutkovitch, finding that the general had 
finished talking poUtics. 

Boutkovitch called what he had been 
doing "talking poUtics/' and considered 
himself, vaguely, " a political man." 

« My daughter is in the enjoyment of 
excellent health/' answered the general. 

Then, after a moment's hesitation, Bout- 
kovitch said, " I believe I am allowed the 
privilege of drawing upon you, general. 
Could you let me have a himdred pounds ?" 

"What have you done with the money 
you received last month through the em- 
bassy ?" asked Gontchalin. 

" It was all spent, your excellency ; 
honestly spent, every farthing of it. I lent 
fifty pounds to the landlord of the house 
where the Poles hold their meetings." 

"Lent?" 
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" Well, I shall never get it back. But if 
I had oflFered it to him as a present he might 
have thought I wanted to bribe him. As it 
is, he merely considers himself my debtor. 
But he feels much obliged to me, and is 
entirely at my service. Had it not been for 
me his furniture would have been sold." 

" And the Poles would have had to find 
another place of meeting 1 '' 

" Exactly." 

" But you had two hundred pounds, did 
you not?" 

" Certainly, general ; and I rendered a full 
account of it to the first secretary. Every- 
thing was as it ought to be. There was not 
one item to object to. Donations to the 
Literary Society of the Friends of Poland ; 
dinners offered to and accepted by enthu- 
siastic partisans of the Polish cause ; sub- 
scriptions and donations to various English 
charities ; loans to Eussian, Polish, Italian, 
and Hungarian refugees. I lent from a shil- 
ling to half a sovereign a-piece, according to 
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their importance and ferocity, to at least a 
hundred of them ; and ^ould yon believe it, 
general, I only received five shillings back, 
and that was from a man who wanted to 
borrow ten the next day !" 

" But they will want funds if they are 
really bent on action. They must be mad 
to think of getting up an insurrection with- 
out a farthing of money." 

" Ah, general ! it is precisely because they 
have no money, and because they hope to 
steal some, that they get up such things at 
all ; their first step will be to rob the trea- 
sury. As for supporting an insurrection, 
their idea is that an insurrection should 
support it«,lf.» 

''Here is your hundred pounds,^' said 
Grontchahn. He took a blank cheque out of 
his pocket-book, filled it up for the sum 
mentioned, and handed it to Boutkovitch. 
He then rose from his seat, and the spy, 
seeing that he was expected to go, went. 




CHAPTER IX. 

FERRARI THE YOUNGER. 

5JHILE the general was liatening to 
the more or less important reve- 

'^^'^- ^ ^l lations made to him by Bout- 
kovitch, Nathalie, in the next room, had 
been reading a letter which had been given 
to her by her maid, which had been given to 
the maid by the waiter in attendance upon 
the . Gontchalins, which had been given to 
the waiter by Stanislas Ferrari, together with 
necessary instructions and an equally neces- 
sary half-crown. The instructions had been 
faithfully acted up to, and the letter, in less 
than five minutes after Ferrari had left the 
hotel, was in Nathalie's hands. 

" Natalia Ivanovna I" it began, " I take 
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itieip importance and ferocity, to at least a 
hundred of them ; and would you believe it, 
general, I only received five shillings back, 
and that was from a man who wanted to 
borrow ten the next day !" 

" But they will want funds if they are 
really bent on action. They must be mad 
to think of getting up an insurrection with- 
out a farthing of money." 

" Ah, general ! it is precisely because they 
have no money, and because they hope to 
steal some, that they get up such things at 
all ; their first step will be to rob the trea- 
sury. As for supporting an insurrection, 
their idea is that an insurrection should 
support itself." 

"Here is your hundted pounds,*' said 
Grontchalin. He took a blank cheque out of 
his pocket-book, filled it up for the sum 
mentioned, and handed it to Boutkovitch. 
He tiien rose from his seat, and the spy, 
seeing that he was expected to go, went. 
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PERRAKI THE YOUNGER. 

^HILE the general waa liatening to 
the more or less important reve- 
lations made to him by Bout- 
kovitch, Nathalie, in the next room, had 
been reading a letter which had been given 
to her hy her maid, which had been given to 
the maid by the waiter in attendance upon 
the Gontchalins, which had been given to 
the waiter by Stanislas Ferrari, together with 
necessary instructions and an equally neces- 
sary half-crown. The instructions had been 
faithfully acted up to, and the letter, in less 
than five minutes after Ferrari had left the 
hotel, was in li»**^e'8 hands. 
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fother was privately advised by the head- 
master to take me away from the school. 

" I need not say that I was by no liieans 
sorry to leave^ and for two years I led a com- 
paratively happy life. I continued my 
studies at home with a private tutor, and 
though I had no society I did not regret it. 
I was at least free from taunts. 

" At the end of two years I was sent to 
the university of KieJS' — which, as you pro- 
bably know, is attended by Russians and 
Poles in about equal numbers. There — 
though, to tell you the truth, I have never, 
with some remarkable exceptions, liked the 
Russians — I thought that my only chance of 
being left in peace lay in associating with 
them, and avoiding altogether the society of 
the Poles. But I soon discovered that my 
name was equally hateful to the Russians — 
you, as a Russian, will not need to be told 
why. After spending one miserable year at 
the university, I left it, as I had left the 
gjnnnasium, and returned to Warsaw. As 



FERRARI THE YOUNGER. 79 

my quarrel at Kieff had been with a Russian, 
and as it had led to a regular conflict, in 
which he was wounded, I was better re- 
ceived in Warsaw than I had expected. I 
made a few friends among my poor mother's 
relations. But it was evident, all the same, 
that they were ashamed of me ; and when 
my mother died, now six years ago, I re- 
solved to leave Warsaw altogether. 

" I have no more to say except to entreat 
you once more to pardon the liberty I have 
taken in writing to you, and to endeavour, 
if you should ever by chance think of me at 
all, not to think of me with contempt.^' 

Perhaps if Nathalie had felt quite sure 
that an answer would reach Ferrari without 
the possibility of its falling into any one 
else's hands, she would have committed the 
impropriety of sending him one word of con- 
solation. As it was, she read the letter with 
much sympathy, carefully observed the ad- 
dress, read the letter again, and then, that 
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no one else might ever see it, threw it into 
the fire. 

As for Stanislas, as soon as he had de- 
livered his letter into the hands of the 
waiter, he went to caU on his friend Jan- 
kowski, who had promised to take him that 
day to the house of Siegfried, the revolu- 
tionist. 
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CHAPTER X. 

LEON JANKOWSKI. 

ANKOWSKI was the type of the 
poetical revolutionist; aspiring and 
more or less ambitious, but fuE of 
the spirit of self-sacrifice, careless of material 
things, and ready to credit all the men of 
his own party with the same noble qualities 
that he himself possessed. He was the son 
of a refugee, and knew Poland only by ima- 
gination. He had studied it in the pages of 
the Polish poets, and believed aU his country- 
men to be heroes and all his countrywomen 
saints. Every insurgent who perished, 
either on the scafibld or on the field of 
battle, was, in Jankowski's eyes, a martyr, 
■whose blood was destined to fertilize the 
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their importance and ferocity, to at least a 
hundred of them ; and Would you believe it, 
general, I only received five sMUings back, 
and that was from a man who wanted to 
borrow ten the next day !" 

" But they will want funds if they are 
really bent on action. They must be mad 
to thmk of getting up an insurrection with- 
out a farthing of money." 

" Ah, general ! it is precisely because they 
have no money, and because they hope to 
steal some, that they get up such things at 
all ; their first step will be to rob the trea- 
sury. As for supporting an insurrection, 
their idea is that an insurrection should 
support itself." 

"'Here is your hundted pounds,*' said 
Gontchalin. He took a blank cheque out of 
his pocket-book, filled it up for the sum 
Inentioned, and handed it to Boutkovitch. 
He then rose from: his seat, and the spy, 
seeing that he was expected to go, went. 
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PERRAEI THE YOUNGER. 



^HILE the general was listening to 
the more or less important reve- 
lations made to him by Bout- 
koviteh, N-athalic, in the next room, had 
been reading a letter which had been given 
to her by her maid, which had been given to 
the maid by the waiter in attendance upon 
the . Gtontehalins, which had been given to 
the waiter by Stanislas Ferrari, together with 
necessary instructions and an equally neces- 
sary half-crown. The instructions had been 
faithfully acted up to, and the letter, in less 
than five minutes after Ferrari had left the 
hotel, was in Nathalie's hands. 

" Natalia Ivanovna !" it began, " I take 
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Legion of Honour, given to his grandfather 
by Napoleon during the campaign of 1812 ; 
a cross of black wood inlaid with Siberian 
stones, which his brother (exiled at the age 
of sixteen, for cutting out " Poland is not 
lost !" on a desk at school) had sent him 
from Irkutsk ; a bust of the poet Mi§kiewicz ; 
a gigantic silver goblet of ancient Polish 
fashion ; and a Turkish pistol brought back 
by one of his ancestors from the battle of 
Vienna. 

He had an engraving, too, representing 
the battle of Vienna, in which the said 
ancestor is seen, with a lance three times his 
own height, taking orders from Sobieski, 
who points to the grand vizier's tent, and 
tells him to charge to that point and plant 
his lance in the ground. 

" And after that V asks the impetuous 
officer of lancers. 

"After that,'' replies Sobieski, "you will 
do what you like. The battle will be at an 
end/' 



; 
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There was another engraving, of which 
the subject was the death of the Hetman 
ZoUdewski, who, before expiring from his 
wounds, had his war-horse brought to his 
bedside, threw his arms round the faithful 
animal's neck, and embraced it. 

Of course, too, there was a portrait of 
Koscziusko. 

Stanislas Ferrari had met Jankowski in 
the library of the British Museum — ^that 
great resort of students, book-makers, and 
men without sitting-rooms. They had dined 
together, too, at various restaurants, each 
paying for his own dinner, after the un- 
sociable manner of those who can neither 
aflford to give nor to accept favours. But 
this was the first time that Ferrari had 
entered Jankowski's apartments. He came 
there by appointment, and for the express 
purpose, it will be remembered, of accom- 
panying Jankowski to the house of Siegfried 
the revolutionist. 
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Stanislas was mucli interested by the 
various Polish objects which adorned the 
waUs of his friend's room. 

" They are my household gods," said Jan- 
kowski. " I brought them here from Paris, 
and before I went to Paris I had them with 
me at Metz. I take them with me every- 
where." 

Leon Jankowski had been a pupil at the 
military school of Metz, where a certain 
number of Poles are admitted by special 
favour, and where he had pursued his studies 
with the direct object of qualifying himself 
to serve his country in the first insurrection 
that might break out 

" The only country in which you would 
not be allowed to have them, then," said 
Ferrari, " is Poland itself." 

" I hope to take the flag there before very 
long," said Jankowski ; : " and above all the 
sabre." 

"What is this goblet?" asked Ferrari, 
taking it up and examining it. 
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" It does not accord, perhaps, very well 
with the other rehcs," answered Jankowski ; 
**but it is one of the loving cups of. our 
ancestors' feasts. You know i that every 
guest was expected to empty it as it was 
passed round. It is a legend in our family 
that this immense cup was once- emptied so 
neatly and so rapidly, that my great-grand- 
father, to whom it belonged, : complimented 
the performer of the feat on his skill and 
prowess. 

" *I was afraid I should not be able to 
manage it,' said the guest ; 'but I practised 
with a goblet of the same size just before I 
came in.' " 

" There is very little of that &o^ of thing 
going on in Poland now," observed Ferrari 
^' Our forefathers, under those semsual Saxon 
kings,. seem to have drunk their own share 
of wine and ours also." 

Jankowski had noticed befoi^e 4iiat Ferrari 
spoke of himself as a Pole, which, through 
his mother, and by his birthplace and earliest 
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associations, he in fact was. He was a 
genuine Pole, too, in his hatred of the Eussian 
government, which he chiefly detested be- 
cause his father had sold himself to it. 

"You have never been to our coenacu- 
lum ? " said Janko wski, preparing to go out. 
" I must take you there some night. You 
will see the Poles of the democratic party. 
They are very weU-meaning fellows, but 
rather hot-headed and fond of violent mea-^ 
sures.'' 

"I know them,'' said Ferrari. "They 
would destroy the good with the bad, as the 
aristocrats would preserve the bad with the 
good." 

"Ah! you are cynical!" exclaimed Jan- 
kowski. 

"No; but I have lived in Poland. The 
democrats are lawless and unscrupulous, and 
think they can make the peasantry fight by 
giving them the proprietors' land. The aris- 
tocrats are cold and selfish, and would rather 
remain the slaves of Russia than surrender 
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even a portion of their estates. The end of 
it will be that the peasantry will not fight at 
all, or certainly not on our side." 

" Diogenes Ferrari!" exclaimed Jankowski. 
** All Poland will rise like one man !'' 

" We shall see," replied Ferrari. " Yes, / 
shall," he added, observing that Jankowski 
seemed rather astonished. "I am tired of 
doing nothing ; tired of my name ; and a 
little bit tired of my life." 

" That is not exactly the spirit in which 
you should lay it down," said Jankowski; 
" but your resolution is a good one all the 
same, and I congratulate you on having 
adopted it." He shook Ferrari warmly by 
the hand, and the two friends walked out 
together in the direction of Chelsea, where 
the great revolutionist, Siegfried, lived. 

Jankowski did not mind engaging in a 
littie attempt to subvert the power of the 
Russian empire, but he had not the least idea 
of walking from Soho Square to Chelsea. 
Still less did he think of going to his desti- 
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nation in one of those " hearses for the 
living," as the author of "George Geith" 
calls omnibuses. He hailed a " hansom/' a 
style of equipage, which, if not positively 
aristocratic, is at least not ignoble, and is 
moreover very convenient, and in twenty 
minutes the two young men found them- 
selves at Siegfried's door. 



CHAPTER XL 




SIEGFRIED, THE REVOLUTIONIST. 

S Mr. Siegfiried at home ? " asked 
Jankowski 

** Come in, sir, please," said the 
servant ; " he is expecting you." 

The man showed Jankowski and Ferrari 
into a room on the ground floory which was 
full of newspapers, reviews, pamphlets, ad- 
dresses, and other literary missiles. 

This, in fact, was Siegfried's revolutionary 
arsenal In one comer of the room Ferrari 
saw a pile of neatly-folded journals — copies 
of a paper published by Siegfried in the 
Eussian and French languages, under the 
title of "The Tongue." On the table was 
a pamphlet (in French) on " The Organization 
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of Humanity/' and a number of little oblong 
packets of an address called " Man and the 
SoU/' in which the question whether man 
was made for the soU or the soH for man, 
was debated and decided, emphatically and 
epigrammatically, in favour of man. This 
address was in the Eussian language, and 
was intended for transmission to Eussia and 
circulation among Eussians of all classes. 

In another comer of the room was a 
quantity of sardiBe boxes, placed side by 
side, and one above another, like bricks, and 
forming a well-built metal tower which 
reached nearly to the ceiling. 

In a third comer were some hundreds of 
cigar boxes; and cigar boxes and sardine 
boxes were also arranged along the shelves 
of a large bookcase. 

A cigar box containing cigars was open on 
the table, and Siegfried as he came in took 
out a handful and offered them to Jankowski 
and Ferrari. « This is the friend you we 
speaking to me of ? " he said to Jankowski. 
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" I am glad to see you/' he added, addressing 
Ferrari, and shaking him by the hand. " You 
were looking at my stores, and wondering 
whether I was going to set up as a grocer or 
a tobacconist, were you not ? '' 

Ferrari confessed that he could not quite 
understand the sardines and the cigars. 

"There are not quite so many sardines 
and cigars in the boxes as you might ima- 
gine," said Siegfried. "You have not told 
him ? " he said to Jankowski. 

" No," answered Jankowski; "we had only 
just arrived when you came in." 

" I will show you," said Siegfried. " It 
is a good joke." "He took one of the cigar 
boxes from the pile in the comer, raised the 
lid, and showed Ferrari that it was full of 
" Tongues." 

" My agent," he said, " ^vill pay three 
roubles a box duty for this collection of *The 
Tongue,' which will pass through the custom- 
house at St. Petersburg as so much manu- 
factured tobacco." 
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? ^* Is there no danger o£their being opened?'' 
asked Ferrari. 

-Not much; the custom-house will be 
glad to get its three roubles a box, and per- 
haps the clerk will receive a few l:oubles for 
himBelf aa condition of passing them quickly. 
The sardine boxes were the safest; no one 
thought of searching a sardine box. But un- 
fortunately they axe now looked upon with 
suspicion in Eussia.'' 

"Ever since Dourakoff's breakfast/' re- 
marked Jankowski. 

" General Dourakoff," said Siegfried,. "was 
in command at Kaeflf. He gave a choice 
entertainment to a dozen of the principal 
officials and dignitaries of the town on the 
occasion of the emperor's name's day, and 
superintended the preparations for it himself. 
At the last moment he found that he had 
forgotten the hors dceuvre. He sent his 
servant — a Cossack, as obedient as a circus 
dog, and about as intelligent — to buy some 
sardines and olives, and told him to open the 
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sardine box with a chisel, and put the con- 
tents on two plates, which he was to place at 
the top and bottom of the table. 

" The Cossack had been taught to do as he 
wad' told without asking questions ; and he 
accordingly opened the sardine box with a 
chisel, took out the contents, put them on 
two plates, and placed one plate at the top 
and the other at the bottom of the table. He 
was acting by direct orders of the General, 
and none of the waiters dared to interfere 
with him. The guests took their seats, and 
some of them stared at the Gossack^s Jwrs 
dJceuvreSy and at last began to ask one an- 
other what they could be. 

"One thought they were poems in honour 
of the emperor, whose name's day they had 
met to celebrate. Another was of opinion 
that they must be biUs of fare. They could 
not contain sweetmeats ? No one would wrap 
up sweetmeats in printed paper ! 

*'^ What have we here, general ? ' said the 
governor of the town, at last. 
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"* I really do not know/ answered Doura- 
koflf, who was of course as much puzzled as 
any one. 

" The governor took up one of the printed 
papers, unfolded it, and read, * Organisation 
of Humanity/ Dourakoflf at the same time 
unfolded one of my addresses, and exclaimed 
aloud, * Man and the Soil' 

"* Who has dared to place these infamous 
things on the table ? ' roared Dourakoflf. 

"In the meanwhile the guests at the other 
end had attacked the other plate, and were 
eagerly devouring my journal. 

" ' Who has dared to do it ? ' roared 
Dourakoflf again. * There is a conspiracy 
in the town! That such a thiag shotild 
happen on the emperor's name's day, above 

aiir 

" The Cossack marched up to the general, 
halted, saluted, and said — 

" * It was I, general, who bought the sar- 
dines. Your excellency deigned to order me 
to do so.' 



SIEGFRIED, THE REVOLUTIONIST. 97 

" * Who is speaking of sardines ? ' replied 
the general. * Go away ! * 

" The Cossack saluted and went away. 

" * Who placed these papers on the table ? ' 
cried Dourakoflf, once more; and once 
more the Cossack advanced, saluted, and 
said — 

*' * It was I, general/ 

"* What did you place on the table, block- 
head ? ' inquired Dourakoflf. 

" * The sardines,' answered the Cossack. 
*The sardines that yoiir excellency deigns 
to hold in his hand, and which he was gra- 
ciously pleased to read just now.' 

" ^ Oh!' said the general, ^you mean to say 
that these papers were in the sardine box, and 
that you thought they were fish ? ' 

" * I am in fault, your excellency ; but I 
make bold to say that every kind of fish that 
swims in the Dnieper is familiar to me, and 
that I know other kinds which inhabit the 
Don. Your excellency deigned to order me 
to buy a box of sardines, and to place the 

VOL. I, H 
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itonteuts on two ^plates. Your excellency has 
a portion of the contents beforfe him/ 

"'Xto to the man/. /Said the general; 'who 
soldi them. to.. you,;. and bring )him back with 
you. Let him remain in ^ the guard-house 
imtil I am ready to i questidn . him/ 

" When breakfast was over the general and 
the civil governor subjected the tradesman 
to an Qxaniination, with|hayiew ofidificdver- 
ing where his literary sardines capie from." 
: yAjaA did they discover; your channel ? '' 
»sked Ferrari. 

•" No/^ answered Siegfried ; .'■fthat wks'im^ 
possible. But; I do jobt. know how th^. affair 
^nded- .;I heard ^wljat took place at the break- 
fast from an; officer who was .pyesent, and 
who actusilly .sat next i Dourei-koff. - As i for 
ihii.. sardines, I. believe « .they/.were grilled 
lBKith(»jt. pepper and salt ;irthat is to say,^ey 
were thrown into, the fire, and i burned. I 
dare^say numbers of sardine boxes have been 
opened . since, .then,' and -found to contain sar- 
dines and nothing {&lsc/^ 
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"We ought to publish an aecoui^t of the 
xiffair in f The Tongue/ Jankowski," he added 
"What do you say?" 

; **I say/' answered Jankowski, "that yotx 
ought, to .sta,rt a new paper and call it ^ The 
Sardine/ to indicate the secret and surrepti- 
tious nature of its <jirculation/' 

"Ah/' said Siegfried, " we are joking about 
very serious matters. When did you leave 
Warsaw ? " he added, turning to Ferrari. 

"I left Warsaw six years ago/' replied 
Femri. 

^ ** Six years ago ! , And where have you 
been^since then ? " 

Via London." 

** But how is it we never saw you ? " 
, Ferrajri said he ha.d lofteu wished to call, 
but it^t he had liiever ventured to do so, not 
knowing whether .Siegfried might not feel the 
same prejudice against him that his name in- 
spired other persons with. 

" My dear friend,", said Siegfried, " you do 
me a great injustice if you think me capabb 

H -2 
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of such a thing. Some of my countrymen— 
and you, too/' he added, looking at Jankow- 
ski — " are most unreasonable. They wish to 
be free, as some one said, and they wiU not 
be just. You, Jankowski, are an aristo- 
crat '' 

" No, indeed," protested Jankowski. 

" Yes, you are. All you Poles are, at heart. 
Even the revolutionists of the extreme party 
dream, not of a true democracy, but of a vast 
democratic nobility. You can't help it. It 
is some fault in the blood. But, I was going 
to say, if we Eussian democrats refuse to re- 
spect a man for his parentage, we ought also 
to take care, if we wish to be logical, that 
we do not make his parentage a ground for 
thinking badly of him. Believe me, I judge 
of you not by your name, but by what our 
common friend, Jankowksi, has told me about 
you." 

" You are exceedingly kind," said Ferrari. 
" It is for me to prove what I am when the 
opportunity presents itself." 
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^ *^ That is well said. But, never mind. Tell 
me what you have been doing in London ? " 

"I have been studying English, English 
literature, and English affairs.'* 

" Very good ! If you could only teach the 
English how to abolish proletarianism, and its 
natural child, pauperism, you would make 
England a great country.'* 

"Their labourers are indeed very wretched." 

" They are not much better cared for than 
serfs. The law, it is true, is open to them ; 
and so also is the workhouse. But the pro- 
prietors themselves are well off, and agricul- 
ture flourishes as an art, and the English are 
convinced that their agricultural system is 
the finest in the whole world. So you do 
not know what is going on in Poland ? " he 
added, " Have you any relations there ? '* 

" Yes ; I have some relations at Warsaw. 
But they never write to me." 

"No, it is dangerous to write from Poland ; 
and it is still more dangerous to write to 
Poland, I mean, of course, for those who 
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receive the letters, unless you have a very 
good syfitem of cipher" 

"I never thought of anything of that 
kind," said Ferrari. 

"Did you not ! " exclaimed Siegfried. 
" Then you are very wrong. I dare siay you 
know half a dozen systems, Jiankowski ? ^ 

" 1 know how to ask whether si man hte 
been arrested without saying it in -so many 
words, •' answered Jankowski. "And if I am 
told that he is ill, or very ill^ I know what 
that mieans t and if he is * very ill indeed,' I 
know that he ia on the point of being sent td 
Siberia.^' 

"Yes; but by this time I should think 
the police must understand that also,'' re- 
plied Siegfried. " Every one uses that lie-^ 
thod. No," he said; "a letter sent from 
Poland should be written in cipher. A 
letter sent to Poland ought not to be written 
in cipher, lest it should compromise the person 
receiving it, though sometimes that riisk inust 

run ; and a letter in unintelligible cipher 
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cianindfr*at least^ do So niticii hasil^-astin* 
written m- plain' Russiaii br ^ PoEshl i My 
corr^spoB(k&it^' sometitnesr Kvttte • in = pacifeibleii 5 
hub the \^6rfit of that ^lala H^thatif th^ cine 
to one singkfpassagd be fotindy the whole' teaai 
be understood.^ 

*'The grdat diflBcidty/^said Jankow8ki,-^*fe 
to use^ the -telegraph/^ * . 

" Yeti'^- answered Siegfried"^ '^ I will engage 
to telegraph to a correspoiiddnt fett Sfc Petei*- 
biiig- 'Wairsaw^ or^wheifeveryou please,* tod 
say to him whatev^t I ' want /ti) sssy wi^hbut 
exciting the least sii^ieion. ^ Ixhorose a nian 
of 'bti®aiess/ send him, throdghca clerk, -what 
appears* to be a businfesff telegram^;and ;the 
thing passies:- Oonuiterdial messages iixe n^v^r 
objected to 'and n^vegr delayed* in transmission. 
ConmiCKrce' is so sensitive. It is easily fright- 
ened, and once driven 'away never ' returns. 
* What is the price of cotton-wool V' or * I did 
not receive the iron,' may mean anything 
that has been previously agreed upon. No ! 
the Russian government mu&t destroy the 
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telegraphs and railways which connect Bussia 
with the west of Europe, or resign itself to 
the admission of revolutionary ideas. It will 
not reckon with them, and yield a little, 
while appearing to yield a great deal, like 
this English government — ^which, whatever 
else may be said against it, at least under- 
stands the English people — and for that 
reason it will, sooner or later, be subverted. 
The sooner the better." 

** Not in our time, however," said Ferrari. 

**Do you think not?" asked Siegfried. 
" But it is very corrupt, very rotten, and 
that is only another way of saying that it is 
very feeble. If the Eussians and the Poles 
only understand one another it is doomed." 

" They will understand one another," said 
Ferrari, " like the two dogs in your Eussian 
fable, who quarrelled as soon as they had a 
bone to fight for. The Eussians and Poles 
will also have their bone of contention." 

*^ Our object at all events must be to keep 
ihem on good terms," answered Siegfried, 
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" Otherwise there will be no hope for 
either." 

** Ferrari is cynical, or at least sceptical ; 
that is his only fault," remarked Jankowski. 

" No ; I think not," replied Ferrari. " But 
I do not believe that you can overcome 
difficulties by shutting your eyes and re- 
fusing to look at them,'' 

« 
It struck Ferrari that Siegfried had been 

so long away from Eussia, and had written 
and thought so much of some future and 
ideal Eussia, that he had lost all true con- 
ception of his country as it really existed. 
Jankowski's Poland was the Poland of the 
books he had read ; Siegfried's Eussia the 
Eussia of the books he had written. Sieg- 
fried, it was true, had numbers of corre- 
spondents in his own country, who visited 
him when they came to England, and often 
came to England for the express purpose of 
doing so. But they were all men who 
thought as he thought ; because, carried 
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away by Oiis eloquence, they had adopted his 
ideas. They were men of his own ci^ealidhj 
He saw no othei^s, and thoirght his -^disbiples 
mUcb liiorfe niunerous than they wete/ 'He 
moreover mistook for disciples :by Conviction 
those who were only dii&ciples' for the^isake of 
fashion^— for it was^ at that time the fasiiibn 
in Kussia to read and quote Siegfried*' It 
was also the fashion to visit him at his 
abode' in London ; and Siegfri^ ifeeeis^ed' all 
wh6 came * to consult ' him and do^ ' him 
homage^ aiB a professor of the iniddlfe ages 
received ♦students from distant- countries who 
came to him to learn the truth*- 

Among those who had come td Sie^ied 
to learn the truths was BouikoyitchiWho, as 
sooDr^ as he learifed it,'or any portion (rf iD, 
was in the habits* as the reader is ^lr6ady 
aware, of communicating it freely; t6 his 
superi6rs in the Russian service. ' 




CHAPTER XII. 

SIEGPEIED'S KECEFnON. 

rllSITORS now begftn. to drop in 
at the ho\ise''of the great re- 
vohitionist, ■who, accompanied by 
Jankowski and Ferrari,' went into his 
. dramng-room to receive them. Some' weite 
genuine rerohitiomsts, "nieB, -whoae sha^y 
beards and ; untombed hjiir>'iirere in thettt- 
selvee protests against the existing order 
of society ; while others were ' merely men 
without " a profession, without an income, 
and with a 'talent for ' intrigiie,'' who liad 
become revolntioniits;' as men 'of tfortuine and 
position in Ehgland become legitiinate poli- 
ticians. Most of these intriguers, ' whose 
■one object in tevolntion was so to turn the 
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world that they should be uppermost, were 
also unkempt and unshorn, and were attired 
in the height of the revolutionary fashion — 
for the revolutionists have also their fashions 
in dress, being in this and in many other 
respects quite as conventional as those whose 
conventions they despise. 

Nearly all these political Bohemians car- 
ried wide-awakes instead of hats ; doubtless 
because it is impossible to put on or take oflF 
a wide-awake without disarranging, that is 
to say, Avithout giving a revolutionary ap- 
pearance to, the hair. 

One man who inveighed against the clergy 
-of all creeds and countries, and who preached 
himself every Thursday, was clean shaved 
and attired like a priest. 

A few scrupulously well-dressed men 
seemed to be attempting the part of the 
revolutionary nobles in France immediately 
before 1789. They denied that the pro- 
prietor had any right to his land, and 
laughed at titles, though their own, sur- 
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mounted by coronets, were engraved on 
their visiting cards. They wished it to be 
understood that they were not as other revo- 
lutionists, and that they had, at least, some- 
thing to lose. 

There were two or three practical histori- 
cal revolutionists, who had led armies and 
governed cities, and acted as ministers in 
Italy, Hxmgary, and Germany, during the 
revolutionary period of 1848. 

There was one Eussian proprietor, who 
had given pledges to the revolution. In his 
enthusiasm he had abandoned his estate 
absolutely to his peasantry, and it was said 
had not benefited them by the gift. How- 
ever, the remarkable thing about him was 
that he was penniless by his own deliberate 
will. He had a kind, gentle manner in ordi- 
nary conversation, but the look of a fanatic 
when he was heated by argument. 

There were two Poles who had fought 
together — that is to say, one against the 
other — at the battle of Castelfidardo. One 
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was a democrat and a red repubUcai}, tlie 
other an aristocrat and a j^tanch ^supporter of 
the Pope. The republican fanatic, on taking 
the other fanatic, prisoner, had, it was said, 
caned him with his own hand, as a man 
who, by fighting on behalf of iyranny, had 
sullied the Polish name. This story, how- 
ever^ invented by the Poles of the extreme 
party, in order to bring a member of one of 
the great Polish families linto contempt, was 
a .mere calumny. 

. Count Konradin, the aristoqpratic Pale, had 
eome to. Siegfried's> to see whether there was 
any possibility of entering, into relations and 
forming a. compact with the d^nocrats. He 
was first cousin to Jankowski, who intro- 
duced him to Ferrari. Ferrari found him 
very simple, very unpretending, and a 
thorough enthusiast. He had mistaken the 
Pope's mercenaries for a legion' of Cm- 
S^dj^^, and General Lamorici^re for Go- 
defroi de Bouillon. In other .respects he 
was a very charming and intelligent young 
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DOAiL Un pen troparistocratey according to 
Siegfried, but that was all. 

There was a Moldavian, who had leamt a 
few revolutionary phrases by heart, and was 
never tired of repeating them. 

There were three or four Eussian oflScers, 
whOj accused of revolutionary propagandism, 
had thought it prudent tofly from J^ssia, 
and wio were now- completely ruined^ and 
would have starved had not Siegfried found 
them work— on6 as a clerk, another as a 
teacher, another as a compositor in^ a print- 
ing office. 

There were also some mere rogues — 
defaulters or fraudulent bankrupts, who 
claimed to have opmmitt^d political offences. 

^Aill this-^ieterogeneous mass eimmered, 
stewed, and bailed, as Siegfried stirred it. 
Every one spoke at once, and the room was 
full of a hoarse murmur of many voices. 
But while the conversation took the form 
of a chorus, in which no two parts seemed to 
harmonize, one ^striking solo was always 
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being performed by SiegMed, whose ringing, 
resonant voice was heard above all the 
others. 

Ferrari got into conversation with an En- 
glishman. He was a political writer named 
Wigram, and belonged to a society for be- 
friending Poland, by arming it from time to 
time against Eussia. Ferrari found that he 
had a great admiration for insurrections, 
provided they were carried on abroad. He 
seemed to think that revolution was a nice 
thing for foreigners. 

Ferrari told him, as a Pole, from Poland, 
that an insurrection in that country would 
have no chance of success, and that only a 
small class of Poles would join it ; but Wig- 
ram proved to him that he knew nothing 
about it, and that too close an observer 
necessarily saw nothing. 

" This is not much like the head-quarters 
of a conspirator," said Ferrari, to his friend 
Jankowski. "If there were more order it 
would be like a public meeting.'* 
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"Oh, there is no regular conspiracy — 
nothing organized, that is to say — agoing on 
here," answered Jankowski. "Eevolutionary 
conversazioni are held, that is all. Sieg- 
fried's place may also be looked upon as a 
house of call for revolutionists. But here 
come some regular conspirators," he con** 
tinned, as the door opened, and Boutkovitch 
entered with three or four friends from the 
Polish tavern, including the black man and 
the president of the association or club. 

" Well, Boutkovitch," said Siegfried. "I 
thought we should not see you to-day. Why, 
you have brought the whole cabinet with 
you. You come like a sovereign accom- 
panied by your ministers." 

•* These gentlemen," answered Boutkovitch, 
" are ministers not of a monarchy but of a 
republic, or rather of a provisional govern- 
ment under whose auspices a republic is to 
be formed." 

"I know that man," said Ferrari, to 
Jankowski. 

YOU I. t 
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Bouttovitch, at the same time, seeing that 
Ferrari recognized him, went up to him and 
«aid'-^ 

" Good-morning. Have you seen the 
general to-day V 

When two men * have a friend in feommon} 
one of them neVer meet-s the other without 
asking some question about the common 
friend. 

However, in bringing forward the name of 
the general, Boutkovitch knew perfectly well 
that Ferrari had not seen him. He saw that 
Ferrari looked surprised, and he wanted, by 
surprising him still more, to do away with 
the cause of his surprise. 

"Do you know them well?" asked 
Boutkovitch. '•' Charming girl, the daugh- 
ter ! " 

"I never saw them before,'' answered 
Ferrari. " At least I had only seen them 
once, and that was yesterday morning, when 
I met them by chance at the Exhibi- 
tion/' 



" Did ie tell you anything 4bo{rt; t"&e state 
of affairs at St. Petersliurg i ?^ inquiied 
Bontkovitchn . ; > ' 

"I did not ' dieaan ' of addng rhim,' ' ' imA 
Ferrari,* .looking iit^B3utk6vitdivivdtlir^aa tair 
of distrust. : ' : 

" Of course you did nbt let^ him know -th^ 
you were in the habit bf coming here ? " 

" I never was here before." 

*' How strange that we should have met 
We understand one another liow." 

Ferrari looked at Boutkovitch, as if to say 
that he did nbt understand him at all. 

"I also am a Pole/' said Boutkovitch: 
"Et ego in Poloni4!" He held out hi» 
hand, which Ferrari, nbt ' liking to refuse, 
accepted. 

"I do not like that man,'' he said im- 
mediately afterwards' to JaU^coWskL^ /''There 
is something (Jrooked about him.^ • ; 

" On the contrary," ^aid Jankowski, " he 
is exceedingly straightforwatd." 

"I saw him yesterday evening at the 

I 2 



110 THE GOVEENOR^S DAUGHTEPu 

opera, in the hox of the Russian general I 
spoke to you of." 

''Oh! as for that, if you are going to 
mistrust every one who happens to know 
a Russian general, you will not have much 
confidence in any of us. We all know 
Russian generals, and must continue to know 
them until the outbreak actually takes 
place/' 

"But he is a Russian." 

'* Nonsense! he is from Lithuania. Ask 
the general; only do not let him know 
that you met him here, and do not let 
him know that you have been here your- 
seE" 

" I do not visit the general/' said Ferrari. 
" I called on him to-day, but he would not 



receive me." 



" Boutkovitch," continued that person's 
defender, "knows numbers of men in the 
Russian service, and it is absolutely necessary 
that we should be kept informed as to what 
measures are being taken against us." 
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Boutkovitch put an end to this conversa^ 
tion by going up to Jankowski, and asking 
him to introduce him to his cousin, Coxmt 
Konradin, who had distinguished himself ou 
the wrong side in Italy. 

Boutkovitch formed the acquaintance of 
about half a dozen other men, to each of 
whom he oflfered a card, receiving from each 
a card in return. He gave all these cards 
the same evening to Greneral Gontchalin, 
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POLTnCS OF THE FDTCKE. 



4iJK0WSKI:.had.preaeiitaa Eaaari 
to ihe.twQ appoi|)itedsiiuB«]t«9<bf 
the fiitnre proTisional government, 
under whose direction the future republic 
was to be formed. The black man was the 
minister of finance, and he had so little pride 
about him that he borrowed half-a-erown 
from Jankowski to pay his cab home. 

The president of the Polish club was the 
minister of the interior. He had declared 
hia prejudice against aU who bore the name 
of Ferrari the night before, and for that 
reason Jankowski made a point of iatro- 
ducing his friend to him. 

"When you know them and they know 
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you, you will find them very good fellows/' 
said Jankowski, aside. "Eather free and 
easy, but well meaning men all the same." 

" Where is the minister of war ? " asked 
Ferrari. 

^^He has stopped at-home. He has an 
article to write, or a« poem, or something of 
that kind. We will pay him a visit,''- said 
Jankowski, "as we go. home;" and on 
leaving Siegfried's the two friends called at 
a house in a little street near Soho Square, 
where they found the minister of walr. de- 
nouncing the Emperor of Russia in prose and 
verse. He wa^ writing, not ior Siegfried, 
but for some publisher-who- brought out re- 
volutionary . woorks • merely as a commercial 
speculation. ' His contributions were . to be 
paid for on delivery ; and his wife, who did 
not possess the . proverbial beauty of the 
Polish ia^ea,;was urging )\\m to. finish them 
as rapidlyj as possible. 

Jankowski asked the minister to come out 
for a stroll But the minister's, wife declared 
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that until he had finished his " Ode to 
liberty " he should not stir,/ 

Jankowski assured Ferrari that the minis- 
ter of war was a very excellent and able 
person; but Ferrari said to himself all the 
same^ and hinted something of the kind to 
Jankowski, that if he had not had the mis- 
fortune to inherit the name of a spy, he 
should take very good care not to m\x him- 
self up with such, a forlorn cause as this 
which his friend was sp gaily and so light- 
heartedly adopting. 

Jankowski in the mean while, however, 
believed seriously and religiously in the 
efficacy of the preparations that were being 
made for the liberation of his country. Be- 
fore leaving Ferrari he made him promise to 
come that evening at eight o'clock to the 
Polish club, where an assembly was to be 
held for the purpose of assigning positive 
functions to those ready to undertake them* 
He showed him the place of meeting, in- 
structed him in the mystery of the three 
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taps (one ; one, two ; one, two, three) ; and 
communicated to him the watchword of the 
night. 

On hearing the progressive series of 
knocks, some one inside would say> " Vivat 
Polonia ! " to which Ferrari was to reply, 
" In ssecula sseculorum ! '^ 

Ferrari made his appearance at the ap- 
pointed hour, and having gained admittance 
by the means prescribed, was presented to 
the society by Jankowski and Count Kon- 
radin, who acted as his political and revolu* 
tionary sponsors. Jankowski had already 
explained to the members that Ferrari's 
naiDe, instead of being against him^^ was very 
much in his favour. It was a name already 
tarnished, which Ferrari, with an unsuUied 
personal reputation, was resolved to make 
bright. 

Count Konradin, who was a great believer 
in the moral influence of descent, maintained 
the same generous view. 
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" I/' he said, ^* am bound in a certain way 
to my ancestors. But I could do things, 
nevertheless, without disgracing my name, 
which a Ferrari^ aspiring to the character 
of an houourable man, dare not think of 
doing/' 

Ferrari was then admitted to the doubtful 
advantages of membership. The rules of the 
society were explained to him* - One^f them 
was very sinq)le and intelligible :• that any 
member committing a breaqh of confidence 
of any description would be-.^seatenced to 
death; and the members bound themselves 
individually and collectively not to impede 
but to aid in-executing the sentence. 

Ferrari^ being wiaU acquainted with W^a-- 
saw, was ordered to proceed there without 
delay, and to report his arrival by telegraphs 
The message .was to be directed ^ a Polish 
bootmaker in Long Acre, who was *to be 
ilofoimed »(>f the price of leather. ^Ferrari 
was to^assUme the character of a aommercial 
traveller in leather ;< and he wa^, provided 
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with a little yocabulary, in^ which the words 
^oipmonly . i;sed in the leather trade were 
made to correspond with others that might 
be useful in the revolutionary trade which 
he was just adopting. " Leather/^ stood for 
Ferrari himself,, Thus, "The leather has 
arrived/' would mean " I have arrived.". 
" The leather must be paid for " — " I want 
money.'' 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

A DANCING SPY. 

^ATHALIE spent a very pleasant 
time in London. She went every- 
where, saw everything, and made 
many purchases. At a ball given at the 
Russian embassy she laid the foundation of 
invitations to several other balls. She 
dressed, danced, and was happy. 

At the Russian ball Boutkovitch was 
present. He had promised his Polish friends 
to get a card for it, so that he might be able 
to pick up as much as possible of the latest 
Russian news ; but he was really there (as 
he himself might have put it) " to represent 
the interests of the Russian govemment." 
He came, saw, listened, and went away, 
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pretending, after the manner of spies — ^per- 
haps really believing — ^that lie had heard 
much more than had actually reached his 
ears. 

He spoke to Nathalie, who, however, re- 
ceived him very coldly, and successfully 
repelled the little attentions with which he 
ventured to assail her. 

He told the general that it was absolutely 
necessary he should dance ; that he could 
not spend the whole evening in the refresh- 
ment room ; and that to walk about the 
ball-room doing nothing, and knowing next 
to no one, looked odd, and rendered it im- 
possible for him to gain the confidence which 
he might otherwise inspire. The general 
spoke to the ambassador about it ; and one 
of the secretaries introduced Boutkovitch to 
an English young lady, who afterwards told 
her mamma that she had been dancing with 
a very distinguished person whose breast was 
covered with decorations. This was perfectly 
true. 
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r' Boutkbvitbh knew that 0oftnt r E6nradin 
tovld dot' avoid being presfent at the ball, 
and he tried t6 induce JankowsM to- lestve a 
card at the embassy, that he also might 
receive an- hivitation, Jankowski, • however, 
refused to do • anything ; of the - ' kihdi He 
evcB endeavoured to perstiade his cousin 
not to go. But Konradin 'did not tiiink it 
prud€(nt ' to stop away. He and his^ family 
had. large estates in Poland, and he held, 
that instead, of assuming the attitude of a 
sulky revolutionist, his pr6p^ course wds to 
put on a white cravat and appear!' for* half an 
hour in thia ambassador's baH-room.-; Jan- 
kowski called him' a Jesuit ; but the * count 
did not mind that. * 

As Boutkovitch already knew Konradin, 
he could watch him, follow ' him about, and 
speak to him froin tiin^ to* time, without 
appearing : very impertinent' ^r indiscreet. 
Konradin did not. like Boutkovitch, partly 
from' an aristocratic prejudice, because he 
could not make out to what family he be- 
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longed; taid partly from the natural antipafthy 
felt for a vulgar nian by a man df refinje* 
ment ; but • lie conversed with! ; him, ^and• ifoar 
the sake of the cause in which, as he be*- 
liet^d, they were both engagedimade strenuous 

* 

efforts to show him some politenessv ; 
' Botitkovitch's chief occupation consisted 
in observing ' who were Count Konradin's 
most intimate acquaintance^. The Eussians 
who seemed very familiar with him were 
put down in Boutkovitch's list as "suspicious," 
the Poles as "compromised." Once, when 
Konradin was looking for the couple who 
were to dance ma-drvis to 'himj an utterly 
imprudent Polish ofl&cer said to him with a 
smile, " Quosne qucBTisf'' from which Bout- 
kovitch justly inferred that he must know 
something "about the Polish club, and in- 
formed against him accordingly. 

On the whole Boutkovitch found the ball 
exceedingly dull — perhaps because there 
were not enough spies present, so that he 
was. left without congenial society. It 
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amused him, however, to see Count Kon- 
radin exchanging compliments with Gront- 
chalin and the ambassador, when both of 
them Imew perfectly well that he was con- 
nected with a plot for raising the standard of 
insurrection in Poland. 

Konradin danced several times with Na- 
thalie, until at last Boutkovitch said to 
himself, " I really shouldn't wonder if she 
were in the conspiracy also. At all events 
she is very fond of the society of conspirators. 
If I found that she had anything to do with 
it I would inform against her directly. That 
I would — as soon as look at her.'* 

Yet Nathalie was very pretty, and Bout- 
kovitch looked at her a great deal 

After the' ball Boutkovitch had to " work," 
as he called it, with General Gontchalin. 
That is to say, he had to communicate to the 
general the result of his latest observations, 
so that they might be embodied in a report 
which his excellency proposed to send off by 
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the courier who was to leave London for 
St. Petersburg at seven o'clock that very 
morning. 

The Russian minister of police had already 
received a general account of the proceedings 
of the refugees and others in London, and 
had telegraphed for " details and more 
names.^' Accordingly, a complete list of the 
principal persons who attended Siegfried's 
receptions and the meetings of the Polish 
Society, which Boutkovitch was now able to 
furnish, was really very valuable to the 
general, and helped him to keep up his credit 
as a loyal subject and a sharp observer. 

The latest edition of the list included, 
besides the names of Count Konradin, Sta- 
nislas Ferrari, and Leon Jankowski (late 
student at the military school of Metz), that 
of the oflGlcer who had said " Quosne quceris V^ 
at the ball, and a few others. 

It so happened that Ferrari left for War- 
saw and the cabinet courier for St. Petersburg 
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by the same train. A few hours after, the 
afijival ^f the -eoiirier, secret and coBfideutial 
orders were sent to aU the frontier tp^svns of 
Poland: and Eussia to .arrest . any and all of 
the: persons named on Gontchalin's list who 
might present themselves with a view to 
entering Eussia, or for any other purpose. 




CHAPTER XV. 

FERRARI IN WARSAW. 

aFTER a very short time Ferrari was 
no longer struck by the imprac- 
ticability of the meditated revolu- 
tion. Breathing a revolutionary: atmosphere, 
he_^w a«eUinatized. He becameinoculated ' 
with revolutionary ideas. 

■Or, to put the matter quite ,literally, every 
one in the littie world to which he had been 
admitted. l»lieved .in the feasibility of the 
chmahed. scheme ; and what every one 
around ■ him said and repeated, and what 
no one thought for one moment of contro- 
■ verting, seemed at last incontrovertible. 
Finally, he found all his energies engaged 
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in a certain affair, and did not ask himself 
whether it could be brought to a triumphant 
conclusion or not. 

a revolutionist, apart from the holy joy that 
the devout patriot must feel at the prospect 
of liberating his native land. A man, who 
could never hope to be anything in the 
legitimate political world, may become a 
very great personage indeed in an impro- 
vised revolutionary government. Clerks 
without offices get named chiefs of depart- 
ments, journalists without journals, ministers, 
A youth, who in the legitimate political 
world would think himself lucky to obtain 
the appointment of clerk to a vice-consulate, 
may, in the world of revolution, aspire to the 
post of ambassador. Ferrari, without asking 
for it, had already been entrusted with an 
important mission by the London Eevolu- 
tionary Committee. 

Then what a career the revolutionary 
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army oflfers! Brief, perhaps, but brilliant 
while it lasts. Commissions are given with 
generosity ; promotion is rapid ; and when 
the functions have ceased, the title still re- 
mains. Thus Europe is fall of "captains, 
and colonels, and knights-at-arms," who 
gained their epaulettes and spurs in skir- 
mishes not recorded in history, and hold 
their commissions from governments whose 
composition was never exactly known, and 
whose very existence is now forgotten. 

I win say nothing of the baser delights in 
which revolutionists oh horseback have been 
known to indulge — of the wines and cigars 
of aristocratic flavour and price, which too 
many of these suddenly, temporarily enriched 
democrats love to consume. "The priest 
lives by the altar ; " and why should not the 
revolutionary altar be supplied with the fine 
wines of France, Germany, and Hungary, 
and with the firagrant incense of Havannah ? 
If the oppressed people have to pay for it, 
have they not, for centuries, paid for the 
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luxuries of a still more luxurious nobility 
and court ? 

However, it is only when a revolution has 
gained a certain amount of success that its 
children can run riot in the manner indi- 
cated. The revolution must be set going' by 
men of conviction, whose heart is in tiiOT 
work, and who, instead of self-indulgence, 
are prepare for setf-saerifice. Koscziusko 
was as remarkable for his frugality and 
sobriety as for his heroic qualities j and 
Garibaldi has shown the same virtues in the 
present day. But once alive and moving, 
the revolution breeds parasites, and the paira- 
sites of revolution are the most oflfensive 
creatures imaginable. 

Certainly the labourer, in every career, is 
worthy of his hire. Nevertheless Ferrari 
thanked heaven that his private resources 
enabled him to spare himself the humiliation 
of receiving money from the intending libe^ 
rators of his country: The London agent of 
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tlia • Ministiry- oP Mnaace: ImjA offered Imo. 
di?aifia oh WieSfea#, payiahle ta^.be'air^r 4t't^^ 
house of ofle xtf tike principftl^ bauiw^wbo 
k^ the ' rex^olution^ty* ac6aii!Ql> * with! pe^feit 
fidelity, aaid, At* the same timd,) with the^ftfll 
kuowiedge and' sanotion ' of ^ the RuseJmi 
government ;< but Terrari pj^^^wred ^:e ^regard 
his appointment as an honorsffyi-one. AJlhe 
had to do was first to tefl the ^leinb^rs ^'of 
the Cerittal Gomniitte6> how affairs^ wete 
going, on in London, and afterwards to 
inform the Londoii^Gonmiittee, frai& time 'to 
time, of all that toiofc pl^e ^t War^Wi 

The London Oom:liaitt^6 l^asfeuc ftom hriDg 
rich; but the day before Ferrari ^ left fer 
Warsaw, Count Konradin had persudded 
some of his English frieiidst6>^contributfe to 
the funds of what he called ** a* Polish cha- 
rity/' and had given a large' stmi hinlseK 
Jankowski had subscribed fijfty pouiids, 
Ferrari five-and4#enty ; and Boutklovitch, 
who did not wish to excite sus|)idion by any 
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excess of generosity, had made a modest 
offering of ten pounds. An English gentle- 
man, who, during a visit to Warsaw, had 
been attacked and maltreated by a party of 
Cossacks, had given a hundred pounds ; and 
altogether something like four hundred 
poimds was collected and paid into a Lon- 
don bank which was in correspondence with 
the bank at Warsaw. The receipt fipom the 
London banker (which gave credit for the 
sum to an imaginary person called Ladislas 
Morawski) was entrusted to Ferrari to be 
delivered to the Minister of Finance at 
Warsaw; and this stood him in lieu of a 
regular letter of introduction, and, indeed, 
replaced it very advantageously. 

Feirari's instructions were to write as 
little as possible ; to use the telegraph for 
really important matters; and to wait for 
further instructions until the arrival of Kon- 
radin at Warsaw. 

It has been meiitioned that ^Meather" in 
the code of telegraphic signals agreed upon. 
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stood for Ferrari himself. " Trade " meant 
"insurrection;" "money" meant simply 
" money y" " brother" meant " associate ; " 
" elder brother," " minister ; " " father," " chief 
of the government ; " " arrival," " conflict ; " 
" hides," " Eussians ; " " upper leather," 
" Poles ; " and so on. 

The telegrams were to be plainly sugges- 
tive, not fuUy explicit. Thus, " leather sent 
to Berlin," would mean that Ferrari had 
gone to Berlin, and naturally was to be seen 
there. 

"My elder brother is ill," would mean 
that one of the ministers had got into 
trouble. 

" Another arrival : upper leathers much 
damaged," would mean that in a fresh con- 
flict with the Eussians many Poles had been 
injured. 

Finally, " no letters " was to signify that 
an armed rising had taken place ; and " send 
advices," that every effort was to be made 
forthwith to support it. When it became 
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nmess&rf' to ' send "^fliis^ « telegramp FeAari Was 
at the saaz» time to stslte at whaif'^rontie^- 
town he would meet 'his 'London correspoli- 
denftl^. In other words, he liv^as to teH them 
that, tcr P6sen, Crac6V, or elsewhere '.ned* the 
Jfrontic*, "leather " had beeniseiit. 





CHAPTER XVI. 




LETTERS AND DESPATCHES. 

I 

OWEVER, Ferrari had sGaxcely^r- 
' * rived in WkrBaw, wbeli -it seemed 
■ pix)babte that his ^ inission would 
be brought rapidly tt)" a conchidoh. The 
iiifonnatibn catiied to St. Petersburg by the 
goVieniiBiljnt meSseftger, TV^hd Mi Ifeft Loridoii 
-at the sialfie time as Ferrari; was acted upoh 
forthwith ; aiid^ Fett*ari wotdd' have been 
arrested at the Puisso-Polish fifonti^f, had he 
not already passed it, and actually arrived 
at Wattiaw?'^hen the telegram 6s?dering his 
arrest wan r^iv^. ' 

His friends in London were much alarmed 
about him, for the London Committee knew 
that in all probab^ty he would never reach 
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Warsaw unless in custody of the Russian 
police. 

The list of persons connected with the 
revolutionary organisation, who were to be 
arrested as soon as they set foot in the 
dominions of Eussia, had been sent to 
Ferrari's address in an envelope marked 
"Immediate and very important;" but it 
was not delivered imtil Ferrari had already 
started for Warsaw. His landlady hurried 
with the letter to Jankowski, whom Ferrari 
had desired to open all letters sent to him 
during his absence. Jankowski tore open 
the envelope, and saw in the inside, in a 
lady's handwriting, a few lines in French, of 
which the following is a translation : — 

"M. Ferrari is begged not to endeavour 
to find out from whom the enclosed pro- 
ceeds. His honourable discretion is relied 
upon." 

The envelope contained a copy, in the 
same handwriting, of the list of names given 
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by Boutkovitch to General Gontchalin, with 
this remark prefixed : " Sent to the govern- 
ment at St. Petersburg." At the beginning 
of the list Jankowski read his own name. 
What was far more important and far more 
alarming, was that Ferrari's figured there. 
As for Jankowski, he belonged to what may 
be called an insurgent family, and he had no 
intention of ever entering Poland except at 
the head of a detachment. But Ferrari was 
already on the road to Warsaw, and it 
seemed certain that he would be arrested on 
his arrival at the fipontier. 

Jankowski took the mysterious letter to 
his cousin. Count Konradin. 

"It may be entirely a fabrication," said 
Jankowski ; " but that is scarcely possible." 

" No," answered Konradin ; " bad news is 
generally true. I wonder who sent the list. 
It is certainly genuine." 

"You see what is written here." Jan- 
kowski pointed to the few lines inside the 
envelope. 
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"I see ; and the writer^s. confidence must 
be respected. I should like, all the same, to 
Igiow, if I could do so by one sudden. guess, 
without i making any inquiries, from whom 
the information really comes. But I know 
nothing about Ferrari's connexions in Lon- 
dpn. I will teU you one thing, however : it 
is most fortunate that the letter is sent to 
Ferrari himself; otherwise there are many 
persons who would have suspected him of 
giving up the names.*' 

" Fortunately, such a supposition is aow 
quite impossible." 

*'The traitor ought somehow to be disco- 
vered. It must be^BomCiOne who ^ visits, or 
who has visited, Siegfried. He is so impru- 
dent ! He receives every one who comes to 
him, under no matter what pretext ! " 

^'But the first thing to do is to ^ save 
Ferrari, if it be not abeady too late." 

" I am afraid it is. However, we do not 
w^when this list was sent to St Peters- 
If it was only forwarded yesterday 
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or the day before, Ferrari will reach Warsaw 
in safety. But he may be taken directly 
afterwards, or, worse still, he may be 
watched, and may draw the police upon the 
track of some of the principal members of 
the organisation. You. had better telegraph 
to him at once without waiting to consult 
any one/' 

Jaiikowski sent off a. telegram, in the 
name <rf the booteaaker in Long Acre, to 
StJ^iiislas Ferrari^ 14, Street of the Capucins, 
Warsaw. < It was as follows :— 

"News received to-day makes us fear 
leather H^y be damaged. Be very careful 
ahcmt it. . I^eatiber much .sought for. Look 
out for hides/' 




CHAPTER XVIL 



^|ERRAEI, then, had no sooner reached 
Warsaw than he learned that he 
was in danger ; that he was being 
" sought for ; " and that he was to " look 
out " for the Russians. 

An experienced conspirator, named Wilen- 
ski, to whom he showed and explained the 
telegram, told him to change both his name 
and his address at once, and to appear as 
little as possible in the streets. 

" How could you dream of calling yoiuself 
by your proper name 1 " asked the expe- 
rienced conspirator, who had as many 
names as Apollo, and for each one a pass- 
port in unexceptionable form. "A name. 
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too, like yours, which is known all over 
Poland ! '' 

" I preferred keeping to my own name," 
said Ferrari, ** though I know that it is not 
precisely a recommendation/' 

"No, not even in the eyes of the govern- 
ment,'^ answered Wilenski. "But do not 
imagine that it has any effect upon me. I 
am a true democrat, and do not care who 
your father was." 

The * cynical liberalism of this professed 
revolutionist shocked Ferrari ; but he made 
no reply. 

" I dare say you tried to persuade your- 
self," continued the conspirator, "that in 
coming to Warsaw you were acting in a per- 
fectly legal manner. Do not deceive your- 
self. Men have been sent to Siberia for 
very much less than you had done even be- 
fore you left London. You were a member 
of a secret association, whose object is no- 
thing less than to revolutionise "Poland. 
And you have come here as agent of the 

VOL. I. L 
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society, and you tliiiik no more of it than if 
you had really arrived to deal in skins. 
What you will really have to deal in," added 
the conspirator^ " is not skins, but bodies; 
and the sooner you make up : your mind to 
that the better. But you will Jiever be fit 
for anything until you have been exiled to 
Siberia, or, at least, have passed a year or 
two in a Muscovite fortress. We have all 
been through it, and I can tell you that 
tiiere is nothing like it for finishing the 
education of a Pole.'' 

Ferrari thought that he should like, if 
possible, to be spared the Polish grand tour ; 
nor did he feel any wish to try the effect 
upon his character of confinement in a Eus- 
sian. prison. 

- " WeU,'' he said at last, "give me it name 
of some kind ; and you may as well give me 
a vpiofession, too, while you are about it, and 
a passport into the bargain, if you can mia,- 
nag^ it." 

" I have a passport," replied the conspira- 




tor, " for a German doctor named Wolf. He 
is about your age and dimensions, and you 
can have it if you like." 

" Where is the doctor himself ? " 

" I don't know that he exists, I did not 
say that I had a doctor ;; I said that I had a 
doctor's passport'' 

*' I imderstand." 

" At last I The next thing will be to find 
you an apartment, and about that there need 
be no difficulty. A German doctot J It will 
be an honour to receive you. But the great 
advantage of being a physician will be this, 
that you will be able to make as many visits 
as you like without exciting suspicion. A 
Pole has a right to be as ill as he pleases, and 
even to receive as many doctor's visits as he 
pleases. That is one of the liberties that we 
still possess." 

"But how are our frieMs in London to 
know that I have changed my name I " 

" I suppose they can recognise your hand- 
writing ? Send a letter to them through the 

L 2 
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post as soon as you have fixed on your new- 
abode, telling them simply and solely how 
and where to address you. That also you 
have a right to do. You must give up the 
leather trade when you telegraph ; that is alL 
In future you might speak of yourself as * the 
patient/ the Kussians as * the surgeon ;' while 
continuing to use as many of the old signals 
as are still available. If you have anything 
very important to send, and you can't trust 
either to the telegraph or to the post, let mc 
have it, and I will give it to a Jew who is 
engaged in the smuggling trade along the 
Prussian frontier. He is a thorough coward 
in the immediate presence of danger, but he 
will run any risk for the sake of a little extra 
money. He will bring artillery for us in a 
hay-cart when we want it. We have had 
quantities of muskets from him already.'' 

A few days afterwards, Stanislas Ferrari, 
or "Dr. Wolf," as he now called himself, found 
accommodation and a hearty welcome at the 
house of a family to whom his mother had 
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been well known, and who were, indeed, dis- 
tantly related to her. He was on the point 
of posting a letter— not to Jankowski— but 
to Count Konradin, who, he fancied, was 
quite above suspicion, when a number of Sieg- 
fried's journal, " The Tongue/' was put into 
his hand by the experienced conspirator. It 
contained the list of names as drawn up by 
Boutkovitch, and sent to Ferrari's address by 
Nathalie ; for it was to her that Ferrari, and, 
indirectly, all the chief Members of the 
Polish Committee, were indebted for the 
warning they had received. 




CHAPTER XVIIL 
Nathalie's secret. 



Thad happened 'in this way. After 
■finidmig his despatch, Gontcha- 
lin sent Boutkovltch with it to 
the embassy, where it . was duly g^ven 
into the hands 6f the departing mes- 
senger. In the meanwhile, the general, 
fatigued by his week's campaign of sight- 
seeing — fatigued also by his exertions at the 
ball, and by his subsequent Kterary and 
political labours in company with Boutko- 
Titeh — had imprudently leant back on the 
sofa and closed his eyes. It was natural, 
under the circumstances, that he should fall 
asleep j and he not only slept, which was a 
fault ; but snored, which was a crime. 
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The bassoon-like noise waked Nathalie, 
who, like many other young ladies, slept btit 
lightly after a ball. She recognised the 
formidable sound as peculiar to her fether, 
and finding that it was as late as seven 
o'clock, got up, put on slippers and- a 
peignoir, and went into the sitting-room to 
see what could have happened to him. 

There he lay, stretched on thesofa, puffing 
and blowing with the vigour of a porpoise 
and the regularity of a steam-engine. The 
^gas was stUl burning, and on the table before 
Jujh Natlialie saw a teapot, a couple of empty 
tea^cups, the saucers of which were full of 
tobacco^ash,^few cigar-ends, and the stumps 
of innumerable icigarettes. 

" How the room smells of smoke !" thought 
Nathalie:; and Nathalie was right. 

"Poor papa 1 How hard he has been 
working^Jiishe^said. to herself; "and he hais 
left all his^papers about. The servants might 
have ;Come into do the room and have read 
them. ' Butno; theyareinKussian-r-rat leasti, 



4 



152 THE governor's DAUGHTER. 

this one is." She took up one of the folios of 
Greneral Gontchalin's despatch. 

"And so is this." She examined 
another. 

" * Enclosure A ; ' yes, this is Russian, too. 
* Persons whom it would be advisable to 
arrest at the first opportunity/ Oh, how 
dreadful! How can papa occupy himself 
with such things 1 " 

The general replied only by a snore. The 
appearance of the fat, red-faced, more or less 
bloated old man, was in striking contrast 
with that of his charming daughter. He, 
heated by gas, tobacco smoke, and night- 
work, seemed half exhausted, and slept 
gluttonously, as if to make up for lost time. 
She, radiant with health and beauty, had 
already taken repose enough, and looked as 
fresh as a convolvulus that has just opened 
to the light. If the two could have been 
painted as they stood, or, rather, as Nathalie 
stood and as her father lay, every one would 
have seen that the one figure said " Good- 
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morning," as plainly as the other said " Bad 
night." 

Nathalie read once more the heading of 
" Enclosure A." " Persons whom it would be 
advisable to arrest. Nominal list." 

She read on, and was surprised and 
shocked to find among the names those of 
Stanislas Ferrari and Count Konradin, Fer- 
rari, who had been so kind and attentive to 
her and to her father also ; and who had 
written her such a touching letter, of which 
she was sure every word was true ! And 
Konradin, with whom she had danced twice 
running only the night before. Oh, it was 
too horrible ! 

Nathalie, who had come into the drawing- 
room for the express purpose of waking her 
father, was now very careful not to carry out 
her original intention. She took up '* Enclo- 
sure A," and hurried with it to her own 
room, that she might read it through without 
fear of being disturbed. 
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She had taken the paper without anjr 
precise idea as to what she should do with 
it ; but now that she had it in her possession 
she could not mak^. up, her mind to replace 
it on her father's table until she had copied 
it. Ferrari had been so unhappy all his life^ 
apd now some very terrible calamity indeed 
jnight await him ! 

It did not occur to Nalibalie that the Rus- 
sian government must first catch its victim 
before either executing him or sending him 
to Siberia. Or perhaps she thought that^ 
like MoUfere, it took its prope^y wherever it 
found it. She ren^embered Ferrari's ha^sdng 
s^d, the day she first saw him at the Exhibi- 
tion, that he never meant to return to Russia ; 
but he might have made this statement 
hastily, or with the view of misleading her 
father ; and in gany case, if the Russian 
gQyi^nciment jnaejiously wanteds him> rit : would 

fiOtttriye, she.lancied ^mehow or otlier, to 
get him within .it3 pow^r. 

It was fortunate ipr! i Ferrari [that she 
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looked at his position in this light, for other- 
wise she certainly would not have considered 
that there was any very pressing reason for 
putting him on his guard. 

While she was copying the list, it struck 
Nathalie that someof the persons named in 
it— certainly not' Ferrari and certainly not 
Konradin— might: really be very bad;. and 
that perhaps they wanted to murder: the 
emperor, or to shoot at the Grand iDuike Con-- 
stantine^ as had lately happened at Warsaw* 
Buti even then it could do no harm to warn 
them that they were being watched ; and who 
knew but that it might have the effect of 
making them abandon their wicked designs ? 

Sh^; laskfd ierself >what hei? Polish mother 
would have doiie, and felt sure that she would 
not , have hesitated , for a moment if she had 
had it in' her ]power to save a ujamber of her 
countrymen from/ the clawi bf the: Eussian 
police. ' 

'The «miable little sojdiist found .other 
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reasons for saving that young man in 
partictdar who had in so noble a manner 
changed some Eussian money for her papa, 
and who had even advised him to put on a 
pair of black trousers ; and if she had a right 
to save himy why, she asked herself, should 
she forget the gallant Konradin, who had 
been so polite to her the night before ? She 
ended by determining to send the complete 
list to Ferrari. His address was in the letter 
that she had received from him, and which, 
though she had not answered it, she had not 
destroyed. 

Nathalie's conscience troubled her very 
much in connexion with this aflfair, for it 
neither told her that she was doing right nor 
that she was doing wrong ; from which she 
inferred that she must, on the whole, be 
doing wrong, for otherwise her conscience 
woidd not trouble her at all. 

However, she returned to the sitting-room 
and put back the draft of " Enclosure A" on 
the table without waking her papa. After 
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that she was afraid to wake him, lest hie 
should suspect her of having looked over his 
papers — a thing she had never in her life 
done before. 

The bassoon-Uke noise was now louder 
than ever, and the rinforzando of her papa's 
snore sounded to Nathalie like a reproach. 

That, however, did not prevent her from 
putting on her bonnet and going out to post 

Ferrari's letter herself. When she returned 

she found that her father had been awakened 

by the servants, and that he had locked his 

papers up and gone to bed. 

Nathalie now took more interest than ever 

in Ferrari. She had protected him from such 

a very serious danger, that he in a certain 

way seemed to belong to her. But she did 

not claim the least right of property in any 

of the other men whose names figured in the 

Hst. 



CHAPTER XlXi* 



" THE TONGUE. 



iANKQWSKI and Kooraain had de- 
cided between themfidves, that 
though the -conditions imjwsed by 
the sender of the mysterious' letter bound 
them to make no atteiopt to' discover its 
authorship, yet that there -was noredaoSl'Why 
the greatest publicity should not be given 
to it They accordingly took a copfoi it 
without 'delay to Siegfried, who "a few days 
afterwards printed the list, in a special 
number of ■ his journal,* published for the 
express purpose of making it known. 

When Boutkovitch heard of the list's 
having been sent to Ferrari's address, and of 
Jankowski's having opened the letter which 
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enclosed ity he asked to be allowed to see the 
origin&l manuscript, Jaitkowski,..howe¥ery 
as Ferrari's representative, refiised to show 
it. The writer, in rendering an important 
service to Ferrari, had placed implicit. con^ 
fidence in him, and this confidence, Jankow- 
ski maintained, must be respected. 

Boutkovitch said that this was mere child- 
ishness, and offered to lay a wager that if 
the original manuscript were shown to him 
he would discover from whom it came by 
the handwriting. 

" Our great object/' answered Jankowski, 
*' ought to be, not to discover the friend who 
in all ' confidence has sent us the list, but the 
enemy, the spyy! the traitor, who by some 
sham-eful' breach of confidence has been able 
to draw it upi'l' 

" You can only find out the latter through 
the former," argued Boutkovitch. 

"I canteH you one thing about it,'' said 
Count Konradin. "I know the handwriting 
of General GontchaUn, who is supposed to 
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be over here on some mission of inquiry, and 
of every member of the embassy. It at least 
does not come from any of them" 

" T should think not ! " exclaimed Boutko- 
vitch. 

" Nor from the messenger/' 

" That also is not likely." 

"However," continued Konradin, *^we 
have really no right to inquire into the aflfair 
at all. Even as a matter of prudence we 
ought not to do so. We ought not to render 
it impossible that such communications 
should ever be addressed to us again." 

Boutkovitch, as soon as the new number 
of " The Tongue " was printed, hurried with 
it to the hotel in Jermyn Street. He ascer- 
tained from the porter that General Gont- 
chalin was at home, but not his daughter, 
and did not go in. 

He called again, and hearing that both the 
general and Nathalie were at home, went 
up-stairs. 
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" Here, your excellency, is a nice thing," 
he began. «A certain list drawn up for 
official communication to St. Petersburg is 
printed in * The Tongue ^ of to-day." 

Boutkovitch addressed the words to Gont- 
chalin, but looked hard at Nathalie as he 
uttered them. 

Nathalie had plenty of command over 
herself. She was, moreover, one of those 
enviable young ladies who turn pale fix)m 
dancing ; and blushing, with her, was at least 
not a constitutional weakness. But she turned 
red now, very red indeed ; and Boutkovitch 
felt sure, from her agitation, that it was she 
who had communicated the list. 

" You lie ! You are a lunatic ! " roared 
Gontchalin. 

" Read, general, read," said Boutkovitch, 
showing him the printed paper, and stiU 
looking at Nathalie, who became more con- 
fused than ever. 

" It was you, Boutkovitch, who did it ! " 

VOL. I. M 
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exclaimed the general, when he had glanced 
at the list " You sold it to them, and you 
come and tell me of it to put me off my 
guard." 

" Your excellency is pleased to be an- 
noyed. Otherwise your excellency would 
not say such things,'' observed Boutkovitch, 
meekly. 

"Then some of those accursed waiter 
must have stolen it while I slept," said the 
general. "Waiters are spies in every 
country in the world." 

The waiters of the hotel were summoned 
one after the other ; but of course not one of 
them knew anything about the general's list 
of names. Then the general looked over his 
papers, and found that he had still the 
original draft. 

" This paper cannot have been copied 
here," said the generaL "A copy must 
have been taken from the list in your 
possession. It is your fault, and you 
must bear the whole responsibility. You 
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are surrounded by spiesL You live in a 
street out of Leicester Square, while you 
draw money from the government for a 
lodging at the West End ; and this^ is the 

result/' 

" You deceive yourself, general,'- protested 
Boutkovitch, '^but I will not take the 
liberty of contradicting you. I have another 
piece of news," he continued. "Ferrari, as 
we thought, turns out to be one of the most 
active of the conspirators. He is now on 
his way to Warsaw/' 

" Then he, for one, will be arrested," said 
the general. 

^Nathalie, who, after her fit of blushing 
had turned pale, now became paler than 
ever. Boutkovitch stared at her with 
a firm, confident stare ; and the young 
girl, not feeling at all in the mood to 
resent his impertinence, got up and left 
the room. 
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What will they say in Russia!" ex- 
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claimed General Gontchalin, with a look 
of dismay, as soon as his daughter had 
gone. 

" What, indeed ! " replied Boutkovitch, 
who was afraid to communicate his well- 
founded suspicions to his chief 





CHAPTER XX. 

BOUTKOVITCH DEPRESSED. 

HE ChargS de Mission now held a 
very serioTis conference with his 
disreputable attach^ the residt of 
which waa that a telegram was sent off to 
the foreign minister at St. Petersburg, in- 
forming him that a serious breach of confi- 
dence must have been committed either 
in his office or in that of the chief of the 
police, for that the list of names transmitted 
to him by messenger had been telegraphed 
to the editor of a Russian paper published 
in London. " This is certain," the telegram 
concluded. 



Boutkovitch despatched the telegram and 
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went home in a very despondent condi- 
tion. 

"The service cannot be carried on," he 
said to himself, " if a certain surveillance is 
not exercised in families as well as in the 
outer world. In the days of the Emperor 
Nicholas, of imperishable memory, I could 
have had that young lady and her dear papa 
ordered back to Kussia, where Mademoiselle 
Nathalie would have been well whipped. 
Now, I dare not even say what I kQOw. 
The whole service, too, is underpaid, and 
when a service is underpaid, it must neces- 
sarily go to the deuce. They dispute my 
charges\fbr broughams ; they even grudge 
me the moneyjfor a hack ; and when I go 
to the Park I have to lean against the rails 
like a clerk in a government office. As for 
subordinates, I may find them where I can. 
Then my chief, confound him, treats me. not 
as if I were a secret agent attached to a mis- 
sion of inquiry, but like a common spy. 
Ah ! I cap remember the day when even the 
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ordinary spy, at two roubles a-day, was in 
an enviable position. He dressed in the 
latest fashion, dined at the best tables- 
dTi6te in St. Petersburg, and ordered his red 
wine and his white wine and his bottle of 
champagne, lika a gentleman. He was not 
only allowed, but was expected to do it ; 
and, of course, charged it all in his expenses. 
At present, the poor fellows dress like com- 
mercial travellers, lounge about the corridors 
of. the th^tr^s and hotels, and think them- 
selves fortunate to be able, now and then, to 
get a glasfii of vodka.'' 




CHAPTER XXI 



V 



FAEEWELL TO ENOLAIfD. 

ITTLE had poor Nathalie thought 
of the commotion that would be 
caused by her sending Boutko- 
vitch's list to Ferrari. 

On finding that it had been forwarded to 
"The Tongue," and actually published in 
that journal, she felt much annoyed and 
even hurt. Ferrari, she said to herself, had 
not respected the confidence placed in him. 
He had, perhaps, made no endeavour to dis- 
cover who had sent him the list; but he 
ought to have concealed the fact of his 
having received it At least, he could have 
warned Count Konradin and the odiers 
privately. But to have sent the docu- 
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ment for publication to a journal ! To 
have caused a scandal, from whicli both she 
and her father might suffer! This was un- 
pardonable. 

It was in one sense, then, a relief to her 
to hear that Ferrari had gone to "Warsaw. 
The letter must have been opened in his 
absence, she concluded. Indeed, it was 
obvious that he would not have started for 
Warsaw if he had known that, on his 
arrival at the Polish frontier, he would be 
arrested. On the whole, she preferred that 
his personal safety rather than his honour 
should be in question; but she was very- 
much alarmed about him, nevertheless. If 
she could only- find out on what day he 
had left London, she would be able to 
calculate whether he would have had time 
to reach Warsaw before orders to arrest 
him could have been received there. But 
how could this first point be ascertained ? 

Ferrari seemed destined to occupy her 
mind perpetually. She said to herself. 
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that if, instead of sending him the list by- 
post, she had forwarded it by a mes- 
senger, she might have prevented his going 
to Warsaw at all. Now, if anything hap- 
pened to him there, she would consider 
that die was in some measure responsible 
for it. 

As soon as she found that ; Boutkovitch 
had gone she went back to her father to 
see whether he would say anything about 
Ferrari's position. She found Count Kon- 
radin with him, laughing over the list of 
names, and declaring himself very much 
amused at the notion of his name being 
included in it. 

"The idea of my being mixed up with 
them is good ! " he said to Gontchalin. 
"Why, the first thing they would do, if 
they succeeded in their projects, would 
be to divide my estates among the pea- 
santry." 

** Where do you think the list came 
from ? " asked the general. 
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" I cannot tell you," repUed the count. 
" For all I know to the contrary, it may be 
a forgery. It is, perhaps, what the Eng- 
lish call /a hoax/ At all events, judging 
from the presence of my own name in it, I 
should say that it is not remarkable for 
correctness. The worst of it is, that the 
mere fact of publishing a man's name in 
such a list, genuine or not, does him 
harm. It makes him a marked man, and 
places him under the surveiQance of the 
police, whether the superior authorities de- 
sire it or not." 

** Not in your case, count,'' said the 
general. 

"Not in my case," replied Konradin, "for 
I flatter myself that I am above suspicion ; 
but there is scarcely one of the others who 
will not suffer from it. . No one is so anxious 
as I am to find out the author of the list ; 
and, if I could only discover him, I would 
make ^a very serious complaint against him. 
The government sends out spies ; they are 
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obliged to report something, and they make 
their accusations quite at random, merely 
because they may seem to be earning their 
money. As it is, I must make a representa- 
tion on the subject. To whom ought I to 
address it, general ? " 

" To the chief of the police at St. Peters- 
burg, I should think," replied Gontchalin. 
"Or, perhaps, the best thing would be to 
write to his secretary.'' 

" Will you tell me his name, please, and 
his private address ?" asked the count. 

" Certainly," replied the general, who had 
given up Konradin's name merely in the 
way of business, and had no iU-will towards 
him whatever. "Write it down, Nathalie, 
that the count may not forget it." 

Konradin said there was no danger of his 
forgetting it, but that he should feel much 
obliged, all the same, if Mademoiselle Na- 
thalie would give him the address in writing. 
Nathalie did so without hesitation, and 
Count Konradin saw at a glance that it was 
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Gontchalin's daughter who had posted the 
list of names to Ferrari. 

"Ferrari has a very useful as well as a 
very charming acquaintance/' he reflected. 
" But I should now like to know who gave 
the list to Gontchalin, and that wiU not be 
so easy to find out/' It struck him, how- 
ever, that Boutkovitch, who pretended to 
get so much information from the general, 
in all probability carried to him, intention- 
ally or unintentionally, quite as much as he 
fetched away. 

On his way home from the Grontchalins 
he paid a visit to Boutkovitch, and told him 
he was quite satisfied that the list of names 
had at one time been in possession of the 
general. He accused Boutkovitch, not of 
wilful treachery, but of indiscretion, and 
pointed out to him that Konradin, Stanislas 
Ferrari, and Boutkovitch, were the only 
three men in London who were acquainted 
both with General Gontchalin and with 
Siegfried. Konradin knew that he himself 
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had contributed nothing to the list, and he 
maintained that its authorship rested either 
with Boutkovitch or with Ferrari. 

Boutkovitch repelled the charge most 
vigorously, and a serious dispute took place, 
which ended by Konradin challenging him 
to appear the next evening before the revo- 
lutionary committee, that the aflfair of the 
list might be fully investigated. 

Boutkovitch, however, did not think it 
worth while to keep the appointment. He 
considered that his game in England was 
played out — for the reputation of a spy is 
as delicate as that of a woman ; he has only 
to be suspected to be ruined. He accord- 
ingly asked the general to grant him permis- 
sion to start forthwith for St. Petersburg ; 
and this the general did the more readily, 
inasmuch as A^iV mission in London was also 
at an end. 

The government, pleased with Gontcha- 
lin's activity in the matter of the communi- 
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cated list, had telegraphed to him to quit 
London, and to proceed at once to Wilkovo, 
a town in the kingdom of Poland, of which 
he had been appointed governor. 



END OF PART I. 
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CHAPTER I. 



THE PROSCRIPTION. 



9HEN the niuuber of Siegfried's 
journal, containing the list of per- 
sons to be arrested, became cir- 
culated among a certain section of the 
society of Warsaw, a very general desire 
was felt by the initiated to hear what Fer- 
rari had to say on the subject. Ferrari, who 
had just arrived frx)ni London, must surely 
know something about it. The number of 
visits that Dr. Wolf now received was most 
remarkable. The first physicians in "Warsaw 
were not so much considted; and Feirari 
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began at last to fear that his renown would 
afcferact the attention of the government. If 
the emperor's Keutenant at Warsaw had 
fallen seriously ill, and "Dr, Wolf" had 
been sent for to attend him, the conse- 
quences might, indeed, have been very 
serious — especially if this new mock-doctor 
had consented to prescribe for the patient. 

Ferrari, to all inquiries, could, only reply 
that he knew nothing whatever about the 
list He imagineid, however, like every- 
mie else who knew of it only through "The 
Tongue/' ' that it had been telegraphed to 
London in cypher by some government 
^official who .was in league with the revolu- 
•tionaiy pasrty^ tTHs supposition was very 
'Ratifying to the revolutionists, and. made 
them believe that they had «eT5ret friends in 
Irigh . placeSy who at the criiieab moment 
wotdd render them powerful assistance. 
'• On 'Ms first arrival att Warsaw Farrari. had 
felt that his ideas^^were still ; far from being 
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in tune with those of the thorough-going 
revolutionists. After a time; however, what 
had happened to him in London happened 
to him again here. He became influenced 
by the persons and things arotmd him, and 
went up gradually to the "Warsaw pitch of 
enthusiasm. He had heard in London "of 
outrages and massacres which his friends in 
Warsaw had actually seen.: Some of them 
had even suffered in person from the attacks 
,of the Russian Msoldiers^ and had wounds to 
show which were: as eloquent as their own 
narratives. 

He ^observed- unnristakeable signs of a 
coming storm, of which the black clothes 

, worn' 1^ all ^ the f eUaale population of War- 
saw were * but the. external manifestation. 
The men* w^re> forbidden to wear mourning, 
and those >who,riin spite of the very positive 
orders ;»on: the -Bubject, persisted in not as- 
suming bright colours, were punished by 

.fine and impristmment for their obstinate 
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affectation of sadness. This determination 
of the Eussians to bully their Polish subjects 
into liveliness and gaiety, besides being 
odiously t3nrannical, struck Ferrari as emi- 
nently absurd. 

He was not in the humour for amusement 
of any description, and the rest of the in- 
habitants of Warsaw seemed to be in the 
same frame of mind ; for all the theatres, 
concert-rooms, and similar places of public 
entertainment were closed, and had not been 
open for the last two years. This abstention 
from all pleasures had a material as well as 
a moral effect in promoting the object of the 
revolutionists. Not only did the population 
turn their attention exclusively to solemn 
things, they also saved the money which, 
under ordinary circumstances, would have 
been spent on dress and on public and 
private entertainments ; and this money all 
found its way into the insurrectionary ex- 
chequer. 

Although all possible care had been taken 
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to prevent a too sudden explosion of the 
revolutionary forces, the outbreak was at 
last precipitated by the action of the Eus- 
sians. "Dr. Wolf' was at this time in 
strict concealment. The fact was, he had 
paid and received so many visits from poli- 
tical patients, that at last — as he had feared 
would be the case before long-continued 
impunity made him reckless — ^the Eussians 
did want to see what sort of a physician he 
was, A Polish official sent him warning 
that he was about to receive a domiciliary 
visit, and Ferrari no sooner found that there 
was a clear prospect of his being subjected 
to a medico-political examination, than he 
very wisely absented himself 




CHAPTER II. 

A CONSPIRATOR AMD HIS FAMILY. 



N" his new difficulty Ferrari had 
again recourse to Wileneki/the ex- 
perienced amapirator^ who at once 
agreed to conceal him in his own house. 
When Ferrari thanked him for running 
this risk, the experienced conspirator 
replied, with his usual poUteneas, that he 
was already so much compromised, that 
to compromise him any farther was impos- 
sible. He added that Ferrari need not be 
und^ tmich apprehension, and showed him 
a passage leading to another set of apart- 
ments, fixim which he could, if necessary, 
make his escape into the street by a back 
door. The conspirator's family consisted of 
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hiTtfBfllf ;. a-ioii 'who\was>i]i Sibeflrk^?ka]ax)tiber' 
son^: who diakiiibiBeir a stndent/at theramiyeE? 
sity of St Petersburg^ and who was i now 
confined inr the' St. .Petersbiirg^fortress^ira 
third, who was an emigrant .lisringm Paris?; 
a fourth, named Thaddeus^.who:was nowin 
Warsaw with his if ather, and who had been 
slightly wounded Jin one of.: the recent mas^ 
sacres ; 'and; ^' daughte£< namedaThecLa^ iwho 
foUowed iter father 'eveiywiiere^j and:: kept 
house for 'him. 

Ferrari met some nice people abiWilenski's^: 
who, when they quite understood that Eer- 
rari, so far from following in the- footsteps 
of his father, had adapted quite an opposite 
course, treated him kindly; and , instructed 
him in all the principles of revolutionism,' 
which, unlike despotism, still awaits its 
Machiavelli. 

Ferrari soon saw that tiiese m«n wei» 
quite as unscrupulous as the despots to 
whom they were (^posed, and that liiere 
was no means tibey would not employ to* 
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gain their end. They were of that malig- 
nant type of revolutionist which the Russian 
government breeds to such perfection, and 
which is found in Russia proper more abun- 
dantly even than in Poland. 

The revolutionists of London, with all the 
ferocity of their talk, had seemed to Ferrari 
what Count Konradin once called them — 
"political Bohemians/' The most remark- 
able thing about them was their heedlessness 
— ^which scarcely even amounted to reckless- 
ness ; for they incurred no very considerable 
danger, except perhaps that of dying from 
starvation. 

The revolutionists of Warsaw, however, 
not only preached assassination, but prac- 
tised it. They proscribed and destroyed 
those whom they considered dangerous to 
them or to their schemes as readily as an 
Italian prince of the middle ages would have 
done, and justified their acts by the same 
arguments. Some members of this parti- 
cular band of desperadoes were Poles who 
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had served in the Kussian army, where the 
government had fancied they would acquire 
ideas of order and discipline ; but where, as 
a matter of fact, their hatred of everything 
Eussian had only become intensified. 

Many of these ultra-revolutionists applied 
the arguments which they had learned to 
use against the Eussian government against 
regular government everywhere. The ruling 
power seemed to them in all countries a sort 
of " king of the castle," whom it should be 
the business of the " dirty rascals " consti- 
tuting the people to overturn. Some dozen 
of these men wished to bring about an 
appeal to arms as soon as possible — ^fearing 
that if it were not made soon it might never 
be made at all ; and Ferrari was told, on 
the 14th of January, that he would probably 
have to send his long-meditated telegram to 
London — "No advices; send letters"— on 
the following day. 



i 






CHAPTER IIL 

JANUARY 14th, 1863. 

ATE on the evening o£ thelAthj 
while Ferrari was .Bitting md con- 
versing with the conspirator, his 
son Thaddeus, and his daughter Thecla, a 
heavy tramp — ^the sound of which was welt-, 
known to all the Wiienski family^ — ^was 
heard on the staircase. 

"They have come to arrest you," whis- 
pered the conspirator. " Hurry out at the 
other entrance ; I wiU meet you in an* hour, 
imder the porch of the cathedral." 

Ferrari took up his cap, rushed downstairs 
to the door at the back, and nearly fell upon 
the bayonets of a guard of soldiers, who 
rendered all egress impossible on this side. 
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"Go back J '^ cried the sergeant; ."No 
one passes here 1 '* . 

" Where am I to go ? ^' asked Ferrari. '^ I 
do not live here. I was just going home." 

" You cannot pass," persisted the sergeanfo 

Ferrari slipped a five-rouble note into the 
sergeant's hand, and repeated that he wanted 
to go home. 

The sergeant kept tbe< money but also 
maintained the blockade. He did not arrest 
Ferrari, however. All he did was to tell 
him once more, and this time very peremp- 
torily, to go back. 

"My positive orders," he said, "are ta let 
no one come- out." 

"I am caught in a trap," said Ferrari to 
himself. But it seemed to him that the best 
thing to do was, in the first place to with- 
draw from the danger which immediately 
faced him. Indeed, as to this point the 
attitude of the sergeant left him no option. 
Accordingly Ferrari retired into the interior 
of the house. 
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On the first floor, whence he had just 
come down, he heard a great disturbance 
going on. The conspirator was calling out 
on one side, the officer in command on the 
other, while a favourite little poodle of 
Wilenski's (named "Jan'' in honour of 
Sobieski) kept up a continual barking. 

" Where is he ? " asked the officer. 

**I do not know," answered the conspi- 
rator. 

" You must know," said the officer. 

** But I do not," replied the conspirator. 

" His name is on my list, and I must take 
him," repeated the officer. 

"Then find him," the conspirator re- 
sponded; "but you will not be able to do 
so for he is not in the house." 

In the corridor where Ferrari was now 
standing was a large cupboard for linen. 
Hearing the soldiers come down-stairs he got 
into it, and held the door to, scarcely hoping, 
however, that they would not stop to search 
for him. 
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" Shall I break into tliis cupboard ? " in- 
quired a soldier. 

"Certainly, if you cannot open it with- 
out,'' answered the officer. But the officer, 
at the same moment, took hold of the handle 
and opened it easily enough. 

"Vousl" he exclaimed, when he saw 
Ferrari. " Que diable done faites vous igi V 

"I might well ask you the same question," 
replied Ferrari, also in the French language. 
" Considering where it was that I first saw 
you, your present position is stranger even 
than mine." 

The Russian officer was one of those 
whom Ferrari had met in London at the 
house of Siegfried the Revolutionist 

*• Ah," he said, " it is all very well to talk 
folly ; to act it is a different thing. But my 
soldiers are looking astonished. We must 
speak Russian. And come out of that cup- 
board ; we are not looking for you. Where," 
he asked, in the Russian language, "is the 
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youth, Wilenski? It is lie that we are 
seeking/' 

*' Wilenski is perfecdy harmless," said 
Ferrari. ^' He is a studious young man, and 
does not occupy himself with politics at 
all" 

" That is not the question,'' answered the 
officer. " He is marked down as a recruit^ 
and I must take him." 

Ferrari then imderstood that the forced 
recruitoient-the arbitrary consmptioix or 
*^ proscription " — ^with which the revolu- 
tionary party in Warsaw had long been 
threatened, was at last being e;xecuted. The 
Russians were seizing all the young men 
whom, from their associations and . general 
habits of Kfe, they suspected of active par- 
idcipation in^ the preparations for the medi- 
tate A insurrection. At night they felt sure 
of catclmig most of them at home ; and this 
^lan.of taking the birds in. .the nest was 
carried out with great success. Effectual 
resistance was. impossible, and between ten 
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in j the eyening and two the next morning 
some two 1iM)usand young men were ar- 
rested> and carried off to be enrolled in the 
Russian army. 

Here and there the victims designed be- 
forehand stru^led uselessly against their 
fate. : But the surprise was so. complete, the 
numbers of the Russians were so overpower- 
ing,' and: the unarmed Poles were so entirely 
defenceless, ' that, > in the ^ great: majority of 
cases, the unhappy, conscripts suffered them- 
selves, to/beied away with the tranquillity of 
litterdfispondency. 

'; <The^x)fficer)Df' liberal opinions who, at the 
last moment, ^ <had found : it imprudent, and 
even ridiculous, to give up a regular pro- 
fesfiicm f or Ihe sake of • :wlmt: i^ after all 
turn out to fee a mere^ chimera, would now 
gladly. :have left Wilenski's house, and per- 
mitted the? yoiingWilenski to remain at 
liberty. rfiutolnBiownmen would not allow 
him to. desist from* ifche search that had been 
commenced, i They looked upon the Poles 
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as a nation of hopeless rebels^ who, after 
having been forgiven again and again by 
a merciful Czar, still at every fresh oppor- 
tunity rose in insurrection against their 
benefEictor ; and they were greatly irritated, 
moreover, by the incessant sneers and pro- 
vocations to which they had had patiently 
to submit for the last two years in the 
streets of Warsaw — ^though it is true they 
had been allowed to reply to them from time 
to time by a volley of musketry. 

They had been warned, moreover, by their 
superior officers not to allow themselves to 
be deceived by the soft phrases of disloyal 
subalterns; and nothing would have ap- 
peared to them so suspicious as a command 
not to continue a search for a Pole whose 
capture had been ordered, and who had 
wickedly presumed to conceal himself. 

The officer was ashamed to continue the 
work of kidnapping in presence of Ferrari ; but 
a corporal called out to him that the fugitive 
was no doubt concealed somewhere in the 
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drawing-room, and asked permission to return 
there and look for him again. This was a re- 
quest which it was utterly impossible to refuse. 

" Follow me," said the oJ0&cer. " If he is 
there we will find him." 

"Shall I bring this one with mel" in- 
quired the corporal, pointing to FerrarL 

"No," answered the oflficer. "It is the 
young Wilenski that we are to arrest. Leave 
that man alone." 

In the drawing-room the experienced con- 
spirator, his daughter Thecla, and another 
young lady were seated. Ferrari, who, not 
to appear afraid before the Eussian soldiers, 
had returned with them to the drawing- 
room, could not, at first, make out who the 
other young lady was. After a time, how- 
ever, he understood that it was Adam 
Wilenski dressed in woman's clothes. 

Adam held the little dog on his lap, 
partly to keep it quiet, partly that he might 
have something to occupy him. 

" Look where you please," said the old 

VOL. I. 
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Wilenski. ^ You will not find him, because 
lie is not here. I told yon so before, and I 
repeat it now/' 

"But we must take some one, captain," 
said tbe inappeasable corporal "Shall I 
seize the old man ? '' 

"You had better obey your orders," ob- 
served old Wilenski. " Lieutenant, are you 
hunting men like game, and will one man 
suit you as well as another, or have yoii 
really orders to arrest my son 1 " 

"Your son's name is on the recruiting 
Ust," answered the officer. " I did not put 
it there, but I am bound to take hiuu 
Therefore deHver him up at once." 

" He is not here." 

"Then where is he?" 

"He may be anywhere. You will not 
find him here." 

" Down-stairs ! To the next house !" cried 
out the officer. 

The ten or twelve men who were in the 
room began to grumble. 
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"We had better take oike'of them, dr 
T)oth/' said the corporal. " It is only neces- 
sary to look into their face to see what they 
are." 

" Down-stairs ! do you heaar 1 " roared the 
officer, at the same time putting his hand on. 
Ms revolver. 

"I hear," replied the corporal, sullenly. 
The soldiers BtQl murmured, but seeing that 
the lieutenant was in earnest, shouldered 
their arms and followed him down-stairs. 

"My darling brother, I was so fright- 
ened," cried Thecla, throwing her arms 
roimd Adam's neck and kissing him as soon, 
as the soldiers had gone. " I made sure that 
you were lost." 

" Not yet," replied Adam ; " but it was a 
narrow escape. If all women dressed as 
quickly as I did to-night there would' be 
much less, grumbling on the part of hus- 
bands." 

" No," £aid Thecla, who, like her brother, 
had already recovered her natural liveliness ; 

2 
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" they would grumble at something else, that 
would be the only diflference. But what 
became of you, Signor Ferrari, or Dr. Wolf, 
or whatever your name is for the moment ? " 

" Oh ! I got into a cupboard," answered 
Ferrari. 

^^ And after that?" 

" After that I got out again. It was no 
good my remaining when they had once 
discovered me." 

" But why didn't they take you away ? " 

'^ I suppose they did not think me wortli 
having. I was not on their list. I am on 
some other list, it appears ; and they observe 
a certain method in their injustice and 
tyranny." 

" We have all had a very narrow escape, 
I can tell you that," observed the experi- 
enced conspirator. " I thought the soldiers 
would have massacred us. The ofl&cer is not 
a bad man, but he is weak, and has no 
authority over them. If the slightest thing 
had happened — if one of them had trodden 
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on a lucifer and it had exploded — ^it would 
have been sufficient to make them rush upon 
us/' 

"So the recruitment is really being ef- 
fected/' said Ferrari. 

"Yes, it is indeed," answered Wilenski. 
" They have been beforehand with us. K 
my advice had been taken the general rising 
would have taken place a week ago. As it 
is, we shall be deprived of some thousands of 
our best men. Fortunately a meeting is 
already fixed for to-morrow morning, in the 
convent of the Ursulines. You don't know 
our private entrance, but I will take you 
with me : I think you will find the time has 
now come for sending off the last of your 
telegrams to London." 




CHAPTER IV. 



A SUMMONS. 



'^ 



ARLY the nexti morning a papa- 
was served on WileoBki .bearing 
the stamp and seal of the revolu- 
tionary government. It summoned him to' 
appear at the place of meeting already fixed 
upon at nine instead- of eleven o'clock. It 
was delivered^ into WOenski's own hands; 
but it bore no name either of place or of 
person^ and would have compromised no one 
if it had miscarried. 

"So the recruitment has taken place, 
Kuba," said Wilenski to the messenger. 
" And they call us the party of action ! It 
is the Russians who have acted while we 

ire only thinking about it. Come in and 
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tell US what has happened this morning. I 
was just going out. Is there much excite- 
ment in the town ? '' 

"An immense deal/' answered the mes- 
senger, " and two spies have been executed, 
one on the boulevardSj the other in the street 
of the Cracow suburb/' 

" Did the poor fellows escape the police ? " 
" Certainly. The second one stabbed his 
eriminal in presence of at least a himdred 
persons ; but, of course no one interfered." 
" I should think not, if they were Poles ! " 
Ferrari had become quite accustomed to 
hear assassins spoken of with pity, sym- 
pathy> and almost with respect. Accord- 
ingly he was not at all astonished by the 
above conversation, which, to a person newly 
arrived in Warsaw, might have appeared 
strange. 

" Come/' said Wilenski to Ferrari, after a 
few more remarks had been exchanged ; 
" let us go to the convent. We have not 
much time to lose." 
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" When shall you be back, father ? " 
asked Thecla^ 

" Not until late in the afternoon," replied 
the conspirator. " At least I think not ; but 
it is uncertain." 

" And what am I to do ? Shall I heax 
from you in the course of the day ? " inquired 
Adam. 

" Keep yourself in readiness, that is all I 
can tell you," replied the experienced one. 
"We do not know what may take place, 
nor how soon." 

Wilenski kissed Thecla, embraced Adam, 
and went off, accompamed by Ferrari, and 
followed by his dog, in the direction of 
the convent of the Ursulines. Kuba had 
been sent on before to announce that 
Wilenski was coming. 

Wilenski did not take the same direction 
as Kuba. After walking some distance he 
entered a private house, and passed out at a 
back-entrance into a garden. At the end of 
the garden there was an ice-house, which 
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communicated by an underground passage 
with one of the rooms on the basement of 
the UrsuHnes* convent. 

" I fancied some one was following us/' 
said the experienced conspirator to Ferrari, 
as they groped their way along the passage. 
'' But where is Jan ? Did he not come out 
with us 1 Ah ! I should Hke to catch any 
one following us here." 

The passage was about four feet high by 
three broad; and a duel in such a place 
would indeed have been an awkward affair 
for the least determined of the combatants, 

Wilenski was quite right in imagining 
that he had been followed, and also in 
beUeving that he had not left home unat- 
tended by his dog. A beggar to whom he 
had given alms as he came out of his house 
had walked slowly after him, and had 
watched him imtil he saw him turn a 
comer ; then, as the little dog, after the 
manner of little dogs, loitered behind, the 
beggar called it to him, caught it up. 
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caressed it, and when the poor thing at last 
began to struggle to get away, wrapped it 
up in the ample folds of his tattered old 
cloak, so that it could not howl, and, indeed^ 
could scarcely breathe. 





CHAPTER V. 



AN OLD PEIEND IN AN OLD CLOAK. 



51HE beggar continued to keep Wi- 
lenski and Ferrari in sight until 
they entered the house with the 
garden. Then he made a sign to a com- 
missionaire who, hitherto, had remained 
quite in the background. The commis- 
sionaire came forward, listened to the di- 
rections given to him by the beggar, and 
hurried on to the house which Wilenski had 
juat entered. He knocked at the door, and 
on the porter opening it, asked for the fii-st 
name which occurred to him. 

The house was an immense one. It was 
several stories high, and each story held a 
whole colony of lodgers. 
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"What floor, and what number?*' asked 
the porter. 

"I do not know,** answered the commis- 
sionaire. 

"If you don't know the number of his 
apartment, how do you expect to find 
him 1 Tell me the gentleman's number, 
and I will tell you where he lives ; that is 
to say if he does live here, which is not 
at all certain. But why don't you look on 
the board ?" 

The porter, querulous and talkative 
like all porters, pointed to a large bla^k 
board, on which some hundred different 
names were chalked. The commissionaire 
went up to the board as if to look for 
the name of the man he was not looking 
for, and in doing so cast his eyes round 
the place, and made a rapid reconnais- 
sance. 

" Two staircases, at least two entrances^ 
one in front and one at the back, and a 
large garden." 
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That was all he could report, when, after 
searching in vain for the name of a person 
who was evidently unfindable, he returned 
to communicate his observations to his em- 
ployer, the beggar. 

" That isn't much," said the beggar ; " but 
the men can be caught all the same. There 
is no animal so faithful as the dog, and I 
reckon above all on the fidelity of this 
poodle. Take this line to the chief of the 
seventh police district," he added, scrib- 
bling a few words in his pocket-book, 
and tearing out the leaf to give to the 
commissionaire. " You need not come back 
yourself unless you particularly desire it. 
The porter would know you again, and 
before to-morrow morning you would be 
a dead man." 

The beggar had sent an order for half a 
company of gendarmes to be ready in five 
minutes. In the meanwhile he hired a 
droschky, drove home, threw ofi* his beggar's 
apparel, put on the undress uniform of an 
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officer of police, and, still carrying the little 
dog, got into another droschky, and told the 
driver to take him as fast as possible to the 
police office. 





CHAPTER VI. 



HIGH STRATEGY. 



! officer of police, followed by his 
detacliment, and bearing WQen- 
ski'a poodle in his arms, marched 
straight to the hoaae which Wilenski had 
been seen to enter. 

At. about twenty yards' distance he put 
down the dog, which ran to the door, and, 
finding it shut, began to whine. 

At first tJie porter reftwed to open. 

" You are ordered to open in the name <rf 
the law," cried the officer. 

" Who orders me 1 " 

" I, an officer commanding gendarmes. 
Open this moment, or I will fire through 
the door." 
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" One second/' said the porter ; and the 
moment afterwards the door was opened. 

" Eascal ! " exclaimed the officer, as he 
struck the porter in the face, " I have a great 
mind to blow your brains out with my 
revolver. Say one word and I will shoot 

you." 

The porter did not accept the polite invi- 
tation, and accordingly was not shot 

"Now, you confounded poodle, show us 
where your master is ! " 

This the innocent animal was already pro- 
ceeding to do. It ran up one staircase, 
down another, and stood barking in front of 
a door which led to the garden. 

" Open that door ! '' said the officer. 

" I have not the key," answered the 
porter. 

" I shall break the door to pieces and 
your head also if it is not opened this 
moment." 

" One second," begged the porter, " while 
I fetch the key." 
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He ran for it, attended by a gendarme, in 
whose special custody he had now been 
placed, and in half a minute returned with 
it in his hand. 

When the door was opened the unhappy 
poodle sprang intx) the garden and made 
direct for the ice-house. The ofl&cer, fol- 
lowed by the gendarmes, ran after it, but on 
entering the ice-house could find no trace of 
the dog. It had, in fact, disappeared from 
the face of the earth, and was at that 
moment in the subterranean passage making 
its way towards the convent of the 
Ursulines. 

" Where is the dog ? Where in the name 
of the fiend is the accursed poodle V cried 
the officer. 

" Your excellency saw him just as much 
as I did," replied the porter. 

" Where is the dog ? I am not going to 
be made a fool of in this manner,'' repeated 
the officer ; but no dog was to be foimd. 

VOL. I. P 
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"It: can't be under the ice/' said the 
officjer ; "but there is really no know- 

The porter was told to clear all the. ice out 
of the ice-house ; and the end of it was that 
ndtlier WUenski nor Ferrari nor the poodle 
wa^iifound, but. that the secret passage was 
discovered. 

\ " I shall get a decoration for this/' said the 
Oj6&Qer to himself ; " of that there can be no 
deubt, and perhaps promotion ; and it would 
not be astonishing if they were to give me a 
sjtmLof money by way of gratuity. This 
Qomes. of acting in chief, which a superior 
man like myself should always do. If that 
bnite Gontchalin were here — pompous old 
idiot !— I should have to send in my report 
through him, and he would claim all the 
credit for it. Thank you, . your excellency ! 
Let honour be given where honour is due. 
This certainly promises to be a very brilliant 
affair !" ' 
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" The poodle has decidedly gone into that 
hole," remarked oue of the geiadannes. 

" Yes, blopkhead, and you shp^ll go there 
affcerit," replied the oflScer. ^'But, no ! you 
inroul^ do.no good ; you would catch no one ; 
you would be caught yourself, and the alarm 
would be given." 

He thought of sending on the porter at 
the point . of ^ the bayonet, . after, handcuflfing 
himi and tying a chain to his leg to prevent 
his going too fast. But this also seemed im- 
practicable ; foi: however many gendarmes 
he.might send. after him it would be easy for 
the wxispirators to kill them one by one as 
.tiiey came out at the other end. Perhaps, 
too, the porter really knew nothing about the 
jBubterraaean passage. That, however, he 
reflfjcted, could be ascertained in the proper 
manner 

With a view tp the future settlement of 
the poi^ti he ordered a corporal to take four 
gendarmes and .march the porter oflf forth- 
:with to ' the. pqlice-station ; whence, in due 
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order of proceeding, he was sent to the 
fortress to await his examination. 

In the meanwhile the ice was replaced in 
the ice-house and the ice-house surrounded 
by gendarmes. Three gendarmes were posted 
in the ice-house itself, just above the en- 
trance to the passage, so that they could see 
but not be seen by any one issuing from its 
mouth. The ofl&cer, with a revolver in his 
hand, stood behind the three gendarmes, 
whose orders were not to fire, but to make 
every eflFort to capture all who came out of 
the passage, and to capture them alive. 
Dead prisoners cannot be made to tell tales ; 
but torture is sometimes found to have that 
effect upon live ones. 

The gendarmes waited and waited until it 
began to grow dark, and until they began to 
say to one another, that though the dog had 
apparently run into the hole, it was not at 
all certain that any men had done so. At 
last it became a joke among them that fifty- 
gendarmes were waiting, and had now been 
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V 

waiting seven hours, with loaded muskets, 
in order to catch one poodle, who had 
run away from them and refused to come 
back. 



CHAPTER VII. 



IK ASSEilBLY. 



i 




EDSSE seven hours had been em- 
ployed by Wilenski and the other 

members of the revolutionary com- 
mittee in disputing, in upbraiding one 

another for what had passed, and in endea- 
vouring to concert some general plan of 
action for the future. Wilenski, one or two 
students, and a few Polish officers who had 
served in the Eussian army, were for begin- 
ning the insurrection forthwith. Others 
thought that now the recruitment had 
actually taken place, there was no imme- 
diate necessity for ati appeal to arms, and 
that it ought to be deferred imtil the mili- 
tary preparations were more complete. 
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Wilenski maintdned tibat if such a flatgrajit 
injustifee, such a monstrcras provoeatioia as 
the arbitrary conscription were left withotit 
a respotisei the nation? wo^d lose aU « self- 
respect. It was a bloWj he declared, which 
demand^ a blow in return. If it were>aub- 
ndtted to ■ in patience, theni ther^ was no 
humiliation, no degradafeibn which : they 
might not 'expect, and whichy ii]rf©edyifhey 
would not deserve. 

'^ But if we fail — ^and we cannot feuceeed 
unless we obtain assistance from abroad — 
the whole country will be niined/' argued a- 
member of the moderate party. 

" It will be ruined in a moral sense if we 
do nothing,''; replied Wilensld. "As for the 
insurrection failing, a dozen insurrections 
may fail, but the thirteenth will succeed. 
As for being helped from abroad, iv^ev have 
always been promised help from abroad,*tend 
the help has never come. It is no use 
waiting for that. Nevertheless, you who do 
count on foreign assistance, tell me whether 
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anything could enlist the sympathy of 
foreigners on our behalf more surely than 
the cruel, cowardly act that has just been 
perpetrated in the dead of the night by the 
Eussian government 1 K that does not 
move them, be sure that they will remain 
deaf to all cries that can ever reach them 
from unhappy Poland/' 

Just then the whining of a dog was heard 
outside. Ferrari opened the door, and Jan 
made his appearance. 

" Poor little Jan ! " said Wilenski, taking 
the poodle up in his arms ; " so you did find 
us after all." 

" By the treaty of Vienna " — ^began an old 
gentleman, who of course belonged to the 
moderate party, and who had attended the 
meeting with the best and most conciliatory 
intentions. 

"Please don't mention the treaty of 
Vienna!" said Wilenski. "Whenever our 
coimtry has been partitioned the partition 
has always been formally consecrated by a 
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treaty. There is one clause in the treaty of 
Vienna, or in that portion of it relating to 
Poland, by which the punishment of exile is 
specially forbidden. I spent sixteen years 
of my life in Siberia, and I have three re- 
lations there, and twenty intimate friends, at 
this moment." 

, " I was only going to observe," said the 
old gentleman, " that certain rights are pro- 
mised to us by the treaty of Vienna, which 
rights we have never fully enjoyed, and 
which are now altogether denied. If we 
appeal to the cabinets of Europe it is on this 
ground, and this ground only, that we must 
base our representations." 

" In matters of this kind,'* said an ofl&cer, 
" one cabinet always supports another. 
They may appear to differ on some 
points, but at bottom they are opposed 
to revolution wherever it may show 
itself.'^ 

"Yet France helped the Italians, France 
and England helped the Belgians, all Europe 
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helped tbe Greeks," remarked one of -the 
students. 

" However that may have been,'' said 
Wilenski j ** the first thing we have to da is 
to help ourselves ; and if we mean-to do it 
at all it must be at once, and certodBly inot 
later than next week. We must send toff 
two men to Paris ; our friend here (pointiijg 
-to Ferrm) wiQ find means to talegra^ 
to London ; and by this day weefcic all 
Polish officers abroad who wish to be at 
the firontier wiU have had time > to • ' get 
there.-' 

The old gentleman and his Mend, the 
other member of the moderate party, again 
urged prudence, until at last they were 
eharged with want of patriotism. 

" If the recruitment had been eflfected on 
a greater scale, and all over the country at 
the same f time," said Wilenski, "thfe insur- 
rection instead of being difficult would have 
been impossible. There are plenty of aristo- 
crats in Warsaw, friends of the conquerors 
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rather than of the conquered, who would not 
have regretted such a result" 

^' Do you mean that for me ?" asked thi 
younger of the two moderate men hastily. ' • 

" Or for me V inquired the old gentleritan, 
flaming up at the same time. 

"What should you say/' continued the 
younger of the two moderates, " if I wereJxD 
accuse you of desiring . the ruin of your 
country merely that you may play the pari 
of an insurgent chief fot a few weeks ? " 

"I should say that you lied T' cried 
Wilenski, who had now lost all self-controL 

The moderate man rushed towards him as 
if to give him a blow, but was held back'by 
the old gentleman and by oiie of the officeiS. 

Ferrari and the student who had spc^eil 
about Italy and Belgium endeavoured at th6 
same time to appease WilenskL- 

" My fiiiend%" said the old gentlenfan, 
" whether it be right or not we' 'diould • lit 
this moment try our forc6 against the Rus^ 
sians, it certainly is most unbecoming that 
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our patriots should quairel among them- 
selves. Thaddeus," he contmued, addressmg 
his moderate friend, *' you should apologise 
to Pan Wilenski instantly." 

" What ! for being called a liar by him ?** 

** For thoughtlessly, and without any 
serious intention, imputing utteriy unworthy 
motives to him.*' 

" I said, count," explained Wilenski, " that 
I would call any man a liar who dared to 
accuse me of speculating in the misfortunes 
of my country. It would be impossible to 
reject so shameful a charge with too much 
indignation." 

" I did not mean that, on my honour. Pan 
Wilenski," said the young man addressed as 
Thaddeus, who was related to the count. 
" I beg your pardon ; forgive me. I spoke 
without thinking what I was saying." 

" No one is more convinced than I am of 
the absolute necessity of securing a perfect 
imderstanding and co-operation between our 
two great political parties," replied Wilenski. 
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" I should ask you for your hand on patriotic 
grounds, but I do so on personal grounds 
also. I am very sorry to have offended you, 
Pan Thaddeus." 

Several ofl&cers who had served, some in 
the Russian, some in the Prussian, some in 
the Austrian army, one or two Gmbaldian 
chiefs, a few revolutionists of that annus 
mirdbilis of revolution, 1848, were now con^ 
suited as to the immediate practicability of 
the insurrection in a purely military point of 
view. 

The soldiers were all in favour of %hting; 
and, in conformity with their recommenda- 
tion, the general rising was fixed for that 
day week — or rather for the evening of that 
day week, being exactly eight days and 
nights from the night of the recruitment 

Wilenski asked permission to command 
one of the bands intended to operate near 
Warsaw, and was appointed to do so. One 
of the iron-masters of the capital promised to 
take the whole of his workmen, numbering 
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some hundreds, into the field, and was 
Bomitrated. their chief. But most of tiie 
wni^naiiders of detachments were officers 
who had either been trained in regular 
annies, or who had seen active service in 
hard-foughtinsurrectionaiy campaigns. 

It was settled that no rising should be 
attempted in the capital ; but already • a 
Kumber of the youngejr.inhabitante^ dreading 
a continuation of the forced recruitment, had 
taken refuge in the woods around Warsaw ; 
and Wilenski determined to give them seme 
sort of organisation. without a da/s delay. 

At last the conclave broke up, but not 
until the prior of the convent had blessed 
the enterprise in which its members were 
about to engage. 

Two of the three of the most innocent- 
looking of the conspirators, and a few 
sferangers to Warsaw, who could not possibly 
belmown to the police, left the convent in 
the usual way. 

Others^ who had reason to suppose them- 
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selves deep in the police books, and who had 
no taste for excursions into the bowels of the 
earth when it was not absolutely necessary 
to make them, waited until it was dark, and 
then climbed the wall of the convent garden 
into a field, which communicated with one of 
the outer boulevards. 

Wilenski was in a hurry to get home at 
once. He knew how anxious his children 
wotdd be until his return. So taking : up 
Jan in his arms— he was determined this 
time that the little thing should not be lost 
— he entered the passage, sent Jan on before, 
and with bent back and doubled-up knees 
groped his way after him. Ferrari followed 
Wilenski, and an oflScer called ^- Eugene '' 
followed Ferrari. 
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CHAPTER VHL 



ATPAIE OF THE ICE-HOUSE. 



^T the other end of the passage stood 
the three gendaimes and the officer 
of the police, still watching to see 
whai the ice which they had loosely re- 
placed at and about the mouth would be 
disturbed. 

" It moves ! " whispered one of the gen- 
darmes, in a less noble tone than that in 
which Galileo may be supposed to have said 
e pur si muove ! 

The head of the little poodle, itself as 
white as snow, was seen as he struggled to 
push on one side the lumps of ice which 
partially blocked up the passage. 

" Seize the httJe beast and wring its neck. 
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« 

It will bark when it sees us," wliispered the 
officer of police. 

The quickest of the three gendarmes 
executed the order, and wrung the neck of 
poor little Jan as readily — indeed, much 
more readUy — than he would have blown his 
nose. 

Wilenski's little favourite uttered one cry, 
and was dead ; but that one cry was heard 
by its master. 

" Jan ! Jan ! what is the matter ? Stefan, 
are you there ? ^' he called out, as he hurried 
on towards the mouth of the passage. 

" He calls for Stefan," observed the police 
officer to himself. " I must remember that." 

" Now then," he said, in a hoarse whisper 
to the gendarmes, "down upon him. Use 
your bayonets if necessary, but do not on 
any account shoot him/' 

Wilenski has been spoken of emphatically 
as a conspirator of experience. He was not 
the man, then, to lose his presence of mind, 

VOL. I. Q 
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and — for instance — to attack an enemy 
merely because he had been provoked by 
him. He understood the art of reserving 
his fire, and saw that a shot aimed at one of 
the gendarmes who now stood ready to seize 
him would be worse than wasted. 

The first thing he- thought of was not how 
to save himself, but how to save his asso- 
ciates and the secret of the subterranean, 
passage to the monastery, where the few 
papers relating to the organization of the in- 
surrectionary movement were kept. He 
turned his head round, and called out in 
French, " Back, Stanislas ! back, Eugene ! 
retreat and bum the bridge ! " 

" I shall stay," said Ferrari. " We are dis- 
covered, I will share your fate." 

" Back, madman ! Pull him back, Eugene ! 
He wiU ruin everything.^' 

Eugene was not a conspirator of ex- 
perience, but he was a conspirator of natural 
genius, and understood that nothing was so 
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absurd as to be heroic at the wrong 
time. 

" Do you think I am on a bed of roses ? " 
he said reproachfully to Ferrari, after he had 
forced him to turn round and follow him on 
his way back to the monastery. " Do I not 
feel the pain of remaining quietly here, 
while poor Wilenski, at twenty yards' dis- 
tance, is in the hands of those savages ? " 

Wilenski, however, was not yet in the 
hands of the savages. He tried to get up a 
parley with his captors before resigning him- 
self finally into their power. 

" Come out, and let your accomplices come 
out, too," cried the police oflBcer. 

" Then call off your men ; I don't want to 
be shot like a rabbit in a warren.'' 

*' Come out, or you will be pricked with 
the bayonet." 

" Call your men off, and I will be out in a 
moment." 
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"I make no tenns with rebels," said the 
police oflBcer, in a tone of great magnificence. 

" Seize him/' he called out at last ; " and, 
if he tries to escape, bayonet him." 

" No ; I will give myself up," said 
Wilenski, seeing clearly that he had now 
nothing else to do. 

Thereupon he crawled out, stood up, 
stretched himself, and, looking hard at the 
poUce oflBcer, said to him : " I saw you 
before this morning, and I shall know you 
now whatever disguise you put on." 

"You threaten me! The criminal, on 
being arrested, used menaces ! I shall 
remember that at your examination." 

" You will remember it afterwards as 
well," said Wilenski, who calculated that 
Ferrari, and the ofl&cer called Eugene, had 
now had time to proceed some distance 
on their retreat, and for his own part 
was beginning to lose his temper. Unfortu- 
nately, too, his eyes fell on the carcass of poor 
little Jan. 
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"You are looking at your dog — ^your 
faithful dog, who betrayed you ? '' 

" It is only dogs, and sons of dogs like 
you^ who betray men," replied Wilenski. 

" Let us pacify him, captain," cried several 
of the gendarmes. " It is a sin to let him 
speak as he does." 

« 

" Where are your accomplices ?" demanded 
the police officer. 

"My friends are where you will never 
find them,'^ answered WUenski. 

" Go in after them and bring them out ! " 
said the police officer. 

Wilenski replied only with a look of con- 
tempt. 

"Drive him in with the bayonet," he 
cried, addressing one of the gendarmes. 
" You will be followed by a sufficient force." 

Wilenski drew a revolver and presented it 
at the man. " Come one step nearer and I 
fire," he said. The man continued to ap- 
proach, and Wilenski shot him through the 
head. 
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The two other gendannes now fired at the 
same time at Wilenski, who fell mortally 
wounded. 

He opened his mouth, closed it, murmured, 
" Poor Thecla ! " and died. 
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Butch Pictures. 

With Some Sketches in the Flemish Maimer. Bj Oxobob 
Augustus Sala. 1 vol. 5«. 



Shooting and Fishing in the Hivers^ 

Prairies, and Backwoods of North America. Bj B. H. Ei- 
TOiL. 2 vols. 21«. 



My Diary in America in the Midst of 

War. By George Augustus Sala. In 2 vols. 8vo. 30». 



Chateau Frissac y 



Or, Home Scenes in France. By the Author of * Photo- 
graphs of Paris Life.' 1 vol. 7*. Qd, 



Banters Divine Commedia. 

Translated into English in the Metre and Triple Bhjme of 
the Original. By Mrs. Eamsay. 8 vols. i8«. 



Abeokuta ; 

And an Exploration of the Cameroons Mountains. By Captain 
E. F. BuETON, Author of * A Pilgrimage to El-Medinah and 
Meccah,' etc. Two vols., with Portrait of the Author, Map, 
and Illustrations. 25«. 
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The Nile Basin. 

By Captain R. F. Bubton, Author of * A Mission to Daho- 
mey.* 1 vol. 7*. 6J. 



A Mission to Dahomey. 

Being a Three Months' Eesidence at the Court of Dahomey. 
In which are described the Manners and Customs of the 
Country, including the Human Sacrifice, etc. By Captain 
It. F. Burton, late H.M. Commissioner to Dahomey, and 
the Author of *A Pilgrimage to El-Medinah and Meccah.' 
2 vols., with Illustrations. 25«. 

*' He witnessed the grand Customs and the yearly Customs of that grotesquely 
ceremonious people, including the evolutions of their army of ' Amazonst' and the 
traces of their cruel human sacrifices, of which he himself, with proper taste, declined 
to be an actual spectator, and he brought away im^ressionis of tne Dahoman pro- 
clivities, which are really very curious and instructive, though they were not very 
satisfactory to himself, nor to be commended to the imitation of the gentle philan- 
thropists who patronize the Dahomans or their congeners under the fallacious im- 
pression that they can ever be elevated up to the same level of being as themselvea." 
— Times, 



Wit and Wisdom from West Africa y 

Or, a Book of Proverbial Philosophy, Idioms, Enigmas, and 
Laconisms. Compiled by Eichabd F. Bubton (late) H.M.'s 
Consul for the Bight of Biafra and Fernando Po, Author of 
* A Mission to Dahomey,* * A Pilgrimage to El-Medinah and 
Meccah,' etc. 1 vol. 12«. 6J. 



Mornings of the Becess in 1861-4. 

Being a Series of Literary and Biographical Papers, re- 
printed and revised from the Times, by permission, by the 
Author. 2 vols. 21«. 
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A Bundle of Ballads. 

Edited bj the Author of * Guy Livingstone.' 1 vol. 6». W. 



Todkben's Defence of Sebastopol 

Being a Eeview ot* General Todleben's Narrative, 1854-5. 
By William Howard Eussbll, LL.D., Special Gorrespond- 
. eat of the Times during the Crimean War. 1 vol. lOt. 6rf. 



Border and Bastille. 

By the Author of * Guy Livingstone,' * Barren Honour,' etc. 
1 vol. 10«. 6<?. 



Masaniello of Naples. 

By Mrs. Hobaob St. Johk. In 1 vol. 10«. 6<?. 

'< The hiBtoric parallel which some writers detect in the brief course of Maaaniello 
and the unfinished career of Oaribaldi, is far from comolete ; and, save on a few 
comparatively trivial points, it is by no moans manifest. Uf humble origin, the one 
a fi^erman, the other a sailor, thev both exclaimed against the misrule of Naples, 
and were raised, bv the popular will, from obscurity to eminence. Throughout her 
bright and gracefully- written volume, Mrs. St. John speaks^ of Masaniello's riot as 
a revolution, and requires for him, as a true, enlightened, unfortunate patriot, our 
admiration and pity. — Athenaum, 



After Breakfast, 

By Geouoe Auoustits Sala.. 2 vols. 21«. 



My Wanderings in West Africa / 

From Liverpool to Fernando Po. By a F. K. G. S. 2 vols., 
with Map and Illustrations. 21«. 
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Far above Buhies. 

By Mrs. J. H. Bissbll, Author of 'Q«orge Q-eith,' 'City 
and Suburb,' etc. 3 vols. 31«. Qd. 



Called to Account, 

By Ahnie Thomas, Author of ' Denis Donne,' ' Sir Victor's 
Choice,' etc. 3 vols. 31«. Qd. 



The Tallants of Barton. 



By Joseph Hatton, Author of * Bitter Sweets,' etc. 3 vqIs. 
31«. 6i. 



Wehs in the Way. 



Bj Q-EOEGE Maitv^ille Fekn, Author of ' Bent, not Broken,* 
etc. 3 vols. 3I«. 6i. 



Hidden Fire. 

3 vols. 31*. 6^. 

Black Sheep. 

By Edmund Tates, Author of * The Forlorn Hope,' ' Kiss- 
ing the Eod,' etc. Eeprinted from * All the Year Bound.* 
3 vols. 31«. 6i. 
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Captain Jack ; or^ the Great Tan Broek 
Property. 

By James A. Maitland. 2 vols. 



Sowing the Wind. 



By Mrs. E. Ltiin Linton, Author of 'Lizzie Lorton of 
Grejrigg,* etc. 8 vols. 31*. 6^. 



Seventy-Five Brooke Street. 



By Pbbct Fitzgerald, Author of * The Second Mrs. Tillot- 
son,' etc. 3 vols. 31«. 6J. 



The Forlorn Hope. 



Bv Edmund Tates, Author of * Black Sheep,' * Kissing the 
Biod,' etc. 3 vols. 31«. M. 



The Clives of Burcot. 



By Hesba Stbetton, Author of "The Travelling Post- 
Office " in ' Mugby Junction.' 3 vols. 31«. 6rf. 



Ada Moore^s Story. 

3 vols. 31«. 6i. 



More than a Match. 



By the Author of * Eecom mended to Mercy,' etc. 3 vols. 
31«. Qd, 



Jessicas Expiation. 

By Oswald Boyle. 3 vols. 31*. 6(/. 
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The Love that Kills. 



By W. G. Wills, Author of « The Wife's Evidence.' 3 vols. 
3I«. 6^. 



Dacia Singleton. 



By the Author of *What Money Can't Do,' * Altogether 
Wrong,' etc. 3 vols. 31*. Qd. 



Bent, not Broken. 

By Qbgbge Manville Eefn. 3 vols. 31«. 6d, 



Paul Massie. 

A Bomance. 3 vols. 31*. 6J. 



Carleton Grange. 

By the Author of 'Abbot's Cleve.' 3 vols. 31*. 6<?. 



Altogether Wrong. 

By the Author of * The World's Furniture.' 3 vols. 31*. 6</. 



Three Hundred a Year. 



By the Hon. Mrs. Henry Wetland Chetwtnd. 2 vols. 
21*. 



Emily Foinder. 

By E. Devonshibe. 3 vols. 31*. Qd, 



Hazel Combe ; 



Or, The Golden Eule. By the Author of * Eecommended to 
Mercy,' * Taken upon Trust,' etc. 3 vols. 31*. 6^. 
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Taken upon Trust. 

Bj the Author of * Eecommended to Mercy,' etc. 3 vols. 
81*. W. 

The Second Mrs. Tillotson. 

By Pebct Fitzgbkald, Author of * Bella Donna,' * Jenny 
Bell,' etc. Eeprinted from ' All the Year Bound.' 8 yoIs. 
31*. ^. 

An Artisfs Proof. 

By Alfred Austut, Author of 'The Season, a Satire,' etc. 
3 vols. 31*. 6d. 



Abbofs Ckve; 

Or, Can it be Proved ? 3 vols. 31*. 6J. 



The Old Ledger. 

By G-. L. M. Stradss. 3 vols. 31*. Gi. 



Avila Hope. 

2 vols. 21*. 



What Money Can't Do. 

By the Author of 'Altogether Wrong.* 3 vols. 81*. 6<f. 



Bhoda Fleming. 



By Geoboe Meredith, Author of ' The Ordeal of Itichard 
Feverel,' etc. 3 vols. 31*. 6^. 



On^ Against the World. 

By the Author of *Abel Drake's Wife,' etc. 3 vols. 81*. W. 
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Bitter Sweets. 

A Love Story. By Joseph Hatton, 3 vols. 31». 6d. 



Weighed in the Balance, 

Br Jahxs a. St. Johk. 3 vols. 81«. Qd. 



IrMale : 

A Lancashire Story. By Bekjahin BbiebIiEY. 2 vols. 21«. 



A Woman^s Way. 

By the Author of ' The Field of Life.' 3 vols. 31«. &/. 



John Neville : 



Soldier, Sportsman, and Gentleman. By Captain Newall. 
2 vols. 21«. 



Guy Waterman. 

By the Author of 'Abel Drake's Wife.' 3 vols. 31«. 6d. 
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A NEW NOVEL BY W. H. ETTSSELL. 

THE ADYENTUKES OF DE. BEADY. 

By W. H. EUSSELL, Special Correspondent to * The Times.' 8 vols. 
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AECHIE LO VELL. By the Author of * Miss Forrester,' ' The 

Morals of May&ir/ etc. 6s. 



THE EACE FOE WEALTH. By Mrs. J. H. Eiddell, 

Author of * George Geith,' etc. 6*. 



LIZZIE LOETON OF QEEYEIGK}. Bj the Author of 

* Sowing the Wind/ etc Cr. 



ST. MARTIN'S EVE. By Mrs. H. Wood, Author of * East 

Lynne,' etc. Gr. 

PHEMIE KELLER. By the Author of * George Geith/ 'Max- 
well Drewitt,' etc. 6*. 



SANS MEECI. By the Author of * Guy Livingstone,' etc. 6s. 



MAXWELL DEEWITT. By the Author of 'The Eace for 

Wealth; etc. 6*. 

EUNNING THE GAUNTLET. By Edmund Yates. 6*. 
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GEOEGE GEITH. By the Author of * MaiweU Drewitt,' etc. 
6*. 

BAEEEN HONOTJE. By the Author of * Sword and Gown,' 
etc. 5*. 

BOEDEE AND BASTILLE. By the Author of 'Maurice 

Bering.' 6*. 

TINSLEY BEOTHEES, 18 CATHEEINE STEEET- 



TINSLEY BROTHEES' CHEAP EDITIONS. 15 

SWOED AND aOWN. By the Author of ' Gny LiviDgslone,' 
4s. 6rf. 

THE EICH HUSBAND. By the Author of ' George Geith,' 

etc. 6*. ' 

ELSTEE'S FOLLY. By the Author of * Trevlyn Hold/ etc. 6«. 



MILDEED AEKELL. By the Author of * East Lynne.' 6s. 



TOO MUCH ALONE. By the Author of * City and Suburb.* 
6*. 

CITY AND SUBUEB. By the Author of * George Geith/ etc. 
6s. 

THE WOELD IN THE CHUECH. By the Author of 'George 

Geifch.' 6*. 

TEEVLYN HOLD. By the Author of ' East Lynue,' etc. G«. 



MISS EOEEESTEE. By the Author of ' The Morals of May- 
fair/ etc. 6«. 

DENIS DONNE. By Annie Thoma.s, Author of * Theo I^eigh.' 
6*. 

MAUEICE DEEING. By the Author of * Guy Livingstone, 
etc. 6«. 

GUY LIVINGSTONE. By the Author of * Sword and Gown/ 
etc. 5«. 

THE SEVEN SONS OF MAMMON. By G. A. Sala. 6s, 



EECOMMENDED TO MEECY. 6s. 



KISSING THE EOD. By the Author of * Eunning the Gaunt- 
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Some Habits and Customs of the Working 

Olasses. Bj A Joubneyhan Enoineeb. 

" Here we must leave this vary interesting Tolume, which we advise those who 
wish to obtain accurate information about the working classes to read carefully for 
themselves. They will learn more from it in two or three hours than from years of 
personal observation, or from the most earnest attentiim to the speeches and articles 
of interested advocates/' — Sunday Oazette, 



Town and Country/ Sketches. 

By Andbew Halliday, Author of * Sunnyside Papers.' 



New Work snitable for Stadents and SchoolB. 

A Course of Mnglish Literature, 

By Jahes Hankat. 

Modern Characteristics : 

A Series of Essays from the * Saturday Beview,' revised by the 
Author. 



Sunnyside Papers. 

By Andbew Halliday, Author of * Everyday Papers,' etc. 




New Edition, BevisedjOf * Everyday Papers.' 

Papers. 

Eeprinted from * All the Tear EouDd,' and adapted for Even- 
ing Beading at Mechanics' Institutes, Penny Beading Clubs, 
etc. By Andbew Halliday. In 1 vol. 5*. 
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